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none are ſo cheap and ſo lightly eſteem- : 


MON GST all the produc- 
tions of the literary world, 


ed as NoveLs; they are often looked 
upon as a kind of falſe fires, which 
delude young people to deſtruction; or 
at beſt as egregious trifles, without 


moral, ſentiment or meaning. 


THAT theſe charges are. often juſt, 
is a ſerious and lamentable proof; yet 


it by no means follows that they are 
always ſo. We have ſeen pieces of 
Ac: "”" = 
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this Kind which poſſeſſed ſo much real 
merit that they had nothing to prejudice 
them but their mere name; and ſome 
modern authors who have written on 
ſach plans deſerve immortality on earth, 
and though they condeſcended to write 
Novers, deſerve to be ranked with *the 
remarkable names of antiquity. 


A Nover is indeed, if properly exe- 
5 cuted, bur a comedy enlarged or an epic 
foem in minature; ; the plot, character, 
ſentiment, conduct, uni: y of action and 
Diendcuement or cataſtrophe, ought to be 


$ ; equaily attended to inall of them; and 


. any pieces, of either kind, be de efective, 
of the fault lies in the want of ſuch an at- 
. tention, though it is not every eye, per- 


haps that 18 able to diſcover it. 
IN 
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In the cloſe purſuit of this ſimilarity | 
lies the beauty of this method of writing; 
and the reader when he is entertained 
by it, whether he knows the reaſon or 
not, has certainly a very good one for 


being ſo. hy 
As for the great quantity of traſh | 
vended under this name, it is no more 
to be eſteemed an argument againſt ſuch 
writings than the ridiculous ſtuff to 
which ArrsToTLE's name is ſo boldly 
fixed ſhould be thought a diſparagement 


to that philoſopher. 


Tur reflexigns interſperſed 1 in novels | 
are, perhaps, the moſt profitable part 
of them, when they are aptly introduced | 
A 2 1 
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flow naturally from the ſubject, and 
contain juſt and moral influences which 

_ apply to the reader the examples 1 
pf before him, and bring home to his 
on heart the accumulated experience 


| of many, 


"EN Ir may alſo be obſerved here that 
ach as have had little vpportunity, 


Bent 1 . „ e 


eitner turougu en cducauon OT cur- 
cumſtances, of ſeeing the world, and 
becoming acquainted with what is called 
life, may learn as much of it from theſe 
productions as from genteel comedy; 
with only this difference, that the ſtage 
being bound more ſtrictly to rule and 
method is not equally free to follow 
nature, which has there a greater oc- 

caſion 
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caſion for warmth of colouring, as the 
characters mult of neceſſity be more 


heightened for the theatre than for the 
cloſet: yet nothing is more certain than 
that this heightening of character is 
what has generally been the worſt pro- 


perty of the ſtage, and is ſtill worſe 
| when followed too cloſely in the way of 
novel- -writing; fince what ought to 


be a true picture of life is thereby ren- 


dered afalſe one; and, glaring too ſtrong- 1. 


ly with fictitious brightneſs, is rather 
calculated to dazzle the eye than to 


inſtruct the underſtanding. 


Tu fame may be ſaid of thoſe 
romantic adventures, impoſſible at- 
chievements, and unnatural ſituations 
7: "ou 1-8 
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ſo much affected by ſome; and which 
can never anſwer any other end than 
that of giving young people wrong 
ideas of men and things, and intro- 
ducing. them into that labyrinth of 
fancy where ſo many have been be- 
1 wildered and loſt, Youth in general 
| , ae apt to catch at the deluſion; their 
minds being prepared for it, receive 
= ſuch Impreſſions too quickly, which 
. even a long courſe of years and expe- 


Tience are often unable to eradicate. 


0 5 of high 8 words, 
pompous epithets, and ſtrained periods; 
witha repreſentation of paſſions carried 
to a. ridiculous exceſs, mark the pro- 
1 ductions of ſuch writers. Theſe are 
3 1 ſet 
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The PREFACE, ws 
ſet off with the tinſel of ßgures highly 
ſtrained and miſplaced, and ſerving to 
give the reader as falſe a notion oflan- 
guage as of manners, Theſe have been 
the characteriſtics of romance for ſome: 
ages, but now that is laid aſide, they 
are too much affected by thoſe who. 
write novels and who in effect, are ſo: © 
much the worſe the nearer they. * N 
proach that ** | 


| RICHARDSON, F IELDING, 2 * 
three other modern writers have fol- 
lowed a contrary method, and entered 
into the true ſpirit of this kind of pro- 
duction.— Their ſueceſs and the appro- why: 
bation they met with from the public _ 
are ſufficient to prove them right; ; and? 

ſome 


* The PREFACE. 
| ſome people. of great genius and merit 
have not been aſhamed to imitate them. 


In particular, the manner of epiſtolary 
correſpondence has been adopted and 
generally proved ſucceſsfu';—the reaſon 


of which is not always perhaps on ac- 


Count of the beauties it exhibits as of 
the defects which it conceals.— It is not 
every one who is happy in the talent 

of ſtory-telling. — If there be any 
Te thing faulty! in this point, literary cor- 
3 reſpondence is moſt likely to hide it, 
ſince the narration may be broken off 
and reſumed at pleaſure, while the rea- 
der is ſo much taken up with attending 
to the character and ſtyle of the various 


letter- writers, and many other turns 


1 
N 
th 
+ 
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generally introduced by authors in 
this . 


The PREFACE. at 
s this way, that he has not leiſure to ob- 
ſerve any defect which may occur in 
the conduct of the piece, and which 
would otherwiſe certainly be viſible to 


him, | 


Tx1sob 3 likewiſe holds good, 5 
in a great meaſure, in regard of tales 
told i in the firſt perſon, a method which 


I have adopted in the t following iheets 
and have before practiſed not without 
ſome hate of ſoneefi. "Lat 10: 


Tu HE condadk of this 1 bare, 
as | compiled it from the original MS, 
formed according to my own notions 

of propriety in theſe matters j — how | 
far they will eoincide with the reader's 


ut 


NEL IIA DE Are Sa Ee oi ine ooo In OIL 
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mark, becauſe I emember not to have 
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it is not eaſy for me to determine. I 


Have conſtructed the plan upon one 


uniform and ſimple foundation, and 
actually interſperſed it with real anec- 
dotes and characters, which I think 


cannot but be natural, ſince JI have 
had real perſons and ſituations in view: 
yet at the ſame time I have taken a de- 
Cent care to avoid all juſt cauſe of cen- 


ſure fince 1 have been cautious by no 
means to expoſe any perſon's manners 
or concerns, by pointing him out by 


Expreſs marks and figns to thoſe who 
ſhall happen to read this work. | 


q, AM the more W in this re- 


eſcaped on this account the cenſure ſome 
. of 


\ 4 
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ol ſome whom I never meant to offend, 
If people are not perſonally pointed out 
and yet chaſe to take things to them 

ſelves, they certainly are in effect the 

authors of their own accuſation, and I 
can only repeat to them the old latin 
proverb, Qui capit ille facit. | | 


ABOVE all things I hand attended to g 
the moral reflexions conſequent to 
the work, which, however, 1 have 
endeavoured rather to introduce, as it 
were, inſenſibly, than to intrude them 
upon the reader. T heſe are the na- 
ture of advice which it is very difficult 
to adminiſter without offending, and 
v hich muſt be only given at proper 
times and places. N or have I ſtrained 

1 conclufiöns 
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vinced that ſhe can aſſume a better. 
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coneluſions merely for the ſake of ma- 


king all good people happy, ſince it of- 
ten falls out otherwiſe in the common 
courſe of things, and it would be an 
abſurdity and an affront to common 


ſenſe to ſuppoſe it ſhould not; yet 
v here it is poſſible to caſt the veil over 
_ theſe accidental events and ſeeming ir- 
5 regularities in the wiſe ſcheme of the 


moral world, I have always choſen to 


do ſo. It is enough for Authors in 


this way to exhibit nothing palpably 
falſe and abſurd ;—they need not ex- 
patiate on every diſagreeable truth, 


nor ſhew human nature in her very 


worſt of dreſs, when they are fully con- 


— i 4 ** 
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f Tux ſcenes here are laid in ſuch a 
7 manner as muſt needs ſhew the tem- 
| pers of the perſons characteriſed in their 
bveſt and worſt of times, according to the 
extremes of fortune whoſe viciſſudes 
they have gone through. In all this to 
preſerve the character has been my chief 
care, as I am ſenſible that without an 
attention to that all the work muſt = 
exhibit a confuſed jumble of matter, 


rather than 2 conſiſtent and regular ._ 
production. 7 


bn concluſion, if the FarMER' 8 Son 
of KenT ſhould meet with any applauſe, 
or be any ways uſeful in inſtructing or 


entertaining the youthful readers for 


whoſe uſe it was priogelly deſigned, 
a ö 1 
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I ſhall be far from grudging the labour 
1 have beſtowed in colleQing it 
from ſome old and confuſed papers; 
the original manner and deſign of 
which I have however preſerved as far 
as was conſiſtent with regularity. and 
order: a buſineſs which has taken up 


much of my time, and given me a juſt 
claim to the title of 


TuE EDITOR. 


e 
XXERIFE is a ec ok an 


L X uncertain journey 5 — We Cans 
* not be too cautious in our firſt 


letting out on it; and, after 
all our care, we often by our miſconduct i in 
en, lay a foundation for furure 
miſery eee The maxims of others, | 
without a competent ſhare of prudence of 
our own, never can ſuffice to ſteer 'by. 
We muſt make the application to our 
Vol. I. "xo: hearts 
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a aid rempers. By ſuch methods a- 
lone may we expect to profit by the exam- 
ples of others, and make the experience of 
our neighbours our own. It 1s not to be ex- 
| pected that men ſhould totally change their 


natural tempers; it is enough that they 
properly conduct them. This is virtue, 
this is prudence : he who ſeeks to do more 
will often find himſelf diſappointed by at- 
tempting to ſoar above humanity; he who 
does leſs, will as often fall into diſgrace by 
finking below it. 


Pn ROM experience alone have TI learned 
theſe, and many other juſt maxims, and yer, 


whilt I acknowledge the uſefulneſs of 


ie the purchaſe. Let him who! Le 
ſtory judge if they have not coſt meg 2 


and let him, at the ſame time, endeavour to 
profit 
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profit by the fruits of them, without the 
inconvenience of toiling in the vineyard, 

Taz ancient city of Canterbury gave 
birth to Mr. Clerimont, a perſon of good 


fortune and better expectations, who find- 
ing himſelf, however, much diſappointed in 


the latter, purchaſed a farm in the plea- 
ſant county of Kent, where he reſolved to 


reſide, together with his conſort, an amia- 


ble woman, whom he had married for love 


alone, without any conſideration of fortune. 
Here he reſolved to ſpend his days in rural 

enjoy ments, nor envied a glittering world, 
of whoſe pomps, vanities, and deceits he 
had been, for many years, a witneſs, during 
his reſidgfce in the metropolis, where he 

had ſpent the ſpring, and indeed almoſt 

walten che ſummer of his days. 


He was now abgut forty years old, and 


| heaven when he leaſt expected it, beſtow- 
B 2 
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4 
ed on him a ſon; but at the ſame time de- 
prived him of his wife, which laſt circum- 
ſtance proved to him the cauſe of much 
affliction. The offspring that ſurvived was, 
. myſelf, born, as it were for the unhappineſs 
of my neareſt and deareſt relations, 


M father treated me with the warmeſt 
paternal affection z my infancy rolled gent- 
ly on like a ſmooth ſtream, whoſe current 
knows no ſtop, and day ſucceeding day ſtill 
brought me that felicity, which my years 
- ſuffered me not to enjoy in its full extent, 
merely becauſe I had never experienced the 
My education my parent took 


want of it. 
great care of, as far as it related to what is 
know- | 


generally termed learning; but, the 
ledge of the world was what he ſeemed 
leſs inclinable to poſſeſs me of. A clergy- 
man of unexceptionablg 3 orals was pitched . 


— 
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my father had ever diſapproved and often 
uſed to ſay that they were rather ſeminaries 


of vice than they were of learning. Such 


was his opinion of a world, which, maugre 
his own diſappointment, probably he was 
not, in many reſpects, thoroughly acquaint- 
ed with. 

HowEveR, it is likely, that to this con- 
duct, I in ſome meaſure owed many of the 
misfortunes attendant on my early youth. 
Yet could I not blame my parent, who 
ated from principle, and meant that all ho 


did ſhould conduce to my welfare. 


£ 


| Like of the decrees of fate, "0 
flattered himſelf that as long as Heaven 
mould ſpare his life, I ſhould remain under 
his paternal care and protection; but deſ- 
tiny had otherwiſe decreed it; ſar other 
ſcenes awaited me, expoſed to a world full 
olf miſery, full of deceit. 9 
3 | 33 POR 


6 THE FARMER'S $0N of KENT. 


My father had two relations, the one a 
brother, the other a coulin, whom as yet l 
have made no mention of. The former of 
theſe (as all the family eſtate devolved on 
his elder brother) having ſpent all his for- 
tune, had gone abroad, to endeavour at bet- 
tering his circumſtances, in which attempt, 
Mr. Clerimont had affiſted him with all his 

might; and he ever retained, though far 
divided from him, a grateful ſenſe of the 


_— 


obligation. 


Tax name of the latter was Alton; his 
wealth was the fruit of his parents induſtry 
bh he was bred entirely to trade, and carried on 
a gainful traffic in the city of London. 


Mx. Clerimont, who, as before we have 
obſerved, had lived a long time as a gen- 
tleman-farmer on his own little eſtate, 
which was far from turning out anſwerable 


to his expectat ons, was adviſed by many 


| Ie : 
Ks .% 
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of his friends, but particularly by chis laſt- 
mentioned gentleman, who ſometimes paid 
him a viſit in the ſummer, to venture the 
greateſt part of his ready money in the 
South-Sea ſcheme, for the benefit of his 
ſon: he did ſo, and the infatuation ran ſo 
high, on the riſing of the ſtocks, that he 
ſold far the greater part of his eſtate to in- 
creaſe his expected fund, when ſuddenly 
they ſunk to nothing, and involved him 
with many thouſands in the unexpected 
ruin. 


Tuxkz was not one who more ſeverelß 
felt that diſappointment than my father, 
who would never have engaged at firſt in 

this pernicious kind of gaming (happy as 

he was in a rural ſtate) had it not been for 
the ſake of advancing his child's fortune. 
But now all his hopes of that kind were 

blaſted, and a diſagreeable proſ pet of future | 
R ks 
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life opened upon him. 1 mall not pre- 


tend to paint his grief, his complainings, 
nor the anguiſh of his mind on this occa- 


Son ; let the feeling reader imagine them 


to himſelf. They are ſuch as it is not 


eaſy to deſcribe. But his couſin, who had 
adviſed him to this ſtep, now interpoſed a 
ſecond time his counſel, which was, that he 


ſhould immediately ſell off the ſmall re · 


mainder of his eſtate, and throw the money 
into trade, in a way that he would ſhew 


him. 


Ir is eaſy to believe, that he who had 


already loft ſo much by one ſcheme, would 
not ſuddenly embark in another. 


Some 
time was therefore demanded by Mr. Cleri- 
moat to deliberate on the propoſal. While 


the affair was under conſideration, letters 


arrived from my uncle, informing him that 


he had met with ſucceſs 1 in the Indies, whi- 
ther 


THE FARMER'S SON OF KENT. *9 
ther he had betaken himſelf, and inviting 
him and his family to come over. 


TnERE is no doubt but that the invita- 
tion would have been rejected, if my fa- 

ther's circumſtances had remained in the 
ſame condition as they were when firſt he 
retired to his farm; but as they were now 
greatly embarraſſed, he did not heſitate 
long to accept it; and, accordingly, having 
followed his kinſman's advice, and ſold the 
remainder of his eſtate, reſerving only ſo 
much as would pay his paſſage genteely, 
and purchaſe a few articles of merchandiſe, 
he put the ſmall reſidue, amounting, as af- 
terwards I learned, to about two hundred 
pounds, into the hands of this his relation; 
and commending me, then about thirteen 
years old, to his care, with a parental af- 
fection and many a ſigh, he took a, tender 
leave of me, and prepared to {et forward. 
B 5 on 
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on his voyage. I ſhall never forget his 
addreſs to me at parting. Young as I was, 
it remains deeply rooted in my mind. 
„My child,” faid he, I am about to leave 
you; whether I ſhall return or not, Hea- 
5 « ven only knows. To that Heaven and 
* to your kinſman's care I commit you. 
*© Obey him as a parent, value him as 2 
e friend, He will (for my ſake, I hope 
he will) be kind to you as a parent. I 
** would have you repoie a great confi- 
y* « dence in him; but place a ſtill greater 
in that BENEFICENT POWER Who is a 
«& father to all ſuch as regard him, and 
walk in his ways. Ad.cu! may every 
bieſſing wait on you; and aſſure yourſelf 


7 7 I 
1777 


= © every good | experience you ſhall partake 


| 6 of.“ 


Hz ceaſed, and 1 clung ſor ſome time 
weeping round his neck — ſad omen of fu- 
= . ture 
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ture ills! — He departed and left me in. 
tears. 4 


My couſin uſed all his endeavours to con- 


ſole me; and J had reaſon to promiſe my- 
ſelf every thing from his profeſſions ; yet 


a melancholy hung upon my ſpirits, and 1 


long pined for my abſent father, 
* 


Ir was not long after this period, that 
Mr. Alſton married a young lady, with 
whom he had indeed but a ſmall fortune, 
but her dependencies were ſo great on her 
relations, that he felicitated himſelf much 
on having gained the favour of her hand. 
Her perſon and character it may not be 
amiſs to bring the reader acquainted with. 


M1ss Sophia Aimworth, now Mrs. Al- 
ſton, was the daughter of an eminent di- 
vine; but he being dead, the was conſign- 
ed to the care of an uncle, who ſubſiſſed on 
"2s .. 
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a little eſtate of about two hundred pounds 
Der annum; though ſhe had other relations 
who promiſed to do great things for her. 
And indeed they were ſo wealthy that Mr. 
Alſton thought it worth his while to troſt 
them. Sophia was younger by many years 
than Mr. Alſton: ſhe was tall, genteel, and 
of a lively diſpoſition. Her complexion was 
clear, her eyes black and ſparkling. Her 
deportment was innocently gay, and her 
education ſuch as became a woman ; ſhe 
might have made happy any one who poſ- 
ſeſſed a competent ſhare of the feelings of 
humanity : but money was my couſin's 

chief object, and he behaved accordingly, 


MeanwHiLe, time rolled tediouſly on 
with me, till, after an abſence of about ſix 
months, we heard from my father, who had 
not then reached the end of his voyage, 
contrary winds obliging the ſhip to put in 
fe | aſl 
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at the Braſils. He informed us, however, 
that he was in good health and expected 
ſoon to proceed to Bengal. Mr. Alſton 
looked a little ſour upon the receipt of 
this news, and J imputed it to his concern 
for his couſin's welfare. 

AT this time, however, an affair hap- 
pened which did not at all contribute to 
heighten my good opinion of my guardian. 
A perfon of a fair character whom he had 
long employed as one of his clerks, who 
was extremely uſeful to him, and had for- 
merly lived in better circumſtances, having, 
through the goodneſs of his heart, been in- 
duced to bail a perſon for fifty pounds, the 
man making off, the creditor came upon 
him for the money, Not being able to | 
pay it, he was arreſted. In this critical caſe, 
he ſent to his employer, who was ſo far 
from giving him any aſſiſtance that when, 


by 
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by repeated applications, he had procured a 
friend to extricate him from his diſtreſs, he 
would not wait a few days till the affair 
ſhould be ſettled for his return to his buſi- 
neſs, but actually took another clerk in” his 
place, notwithſtanding all his intreaties to 
be received again. What cauſed this con- 


duct to appear ſtill more cruel, was that 
the man had a wife and two young chil- 
dren. When I would have interceded in 


his behalf, ** Couſin, ſaid he, you do not 


« know the world. This man has acted a 
« fool's part, and it is not fit I ſhould bear 
« any of the ill conſequences ariſiag from 
« his imprudence ; beſides, when once I 
cc reprimanded him for a fault, he anſwer- 
« ed with what he called @ becoming ſpirit; 
« but what ! deemed impudence; I remem- 
© ber theſe things, and it is now time that 


66 « ſpin ſhould be humbled.” ” 


I was 
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I was aſtoniſhed 3 but my couſin was 
one with whom it was generally vain to 
contend. I was ſilent therefore, but ſome- 
time after made a viſit to the poor man 
who being ſick, and, not having yet ob- 
tained a place, was in the greateſt diſtreſs. 
I gave him two guineas out of my own 
pocket money, and he thanked me wich 
tears of gratitude. 


My couſin was, in ſhort, a perſon of 2 
temper very revengeful, ard who as it 
ſeemed, had ſcarcely an idea abſtracted from 
that of gain. He piqued himſelf on the 
name of a tradeſman, and often ſolicited me 
to bind myſelf to him for a term of years, 
which, however, I always declined, 


LETTERS were ſent, from time to time, 
to enquire after my father, and I ſtill attri- 
buted the cauſe to his kinſman's affection, 

judging 
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Judging of his motives of action, (aotuith- 
ſtanding all I had ſeen) by what was 
paſſing in my own breaſt on the like occa- 
ſions. 


He found means, however, ſoon to con- 
vince me of the contrary. When no ti- 
dings could be heard of my father, Mr. 
Alſton grew rather more cool, and it was 
eaſy to perceive an alteration in his beha- 
viour: but even this gave way to an affair 
which happened in his own family. 


Ox E Hartley, an officer in a marching 
regiment, uſed frequently to viſit at Mr. 
Alſton's, and had ever been received with 
the greateſt cordiality both by him and his 
ſpouſe: he took great notice of me, treat- 
ed me with reſpect, and I always thought 
him a man of honour and an accompliſhed 


gentleman. 


If 
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IT is not t eaſy to judge my aſtoniſhment; 
when l heard the ſervants charged to for- 
bid him the houſe, at the ſame time that 
Sophia was ſuddenly confined to her cham- 
ver: this conduct appeared very extraor- 
diary to me, and my whole behaviour, 
doubtleſs, witneſſed that it did ſo. Willing 
to obviate objections, Mr. Alſton came to 
me, and thus addreſſed me: Couſin, I 
* imagine you are ſurprized at the altera - 
e tion that has happened in our family; 

« I perhaps appear cruel, in my treatment 
« of my wife; but richly ſhe' deſerves it; 
* I have diſcovered an intrigue between 
her and captain Hartley. Between 
my couſin and Mr. Hartley !” echoed T. 
« Yes,” ſaid he, ©** ſhe is falſe to me, falſe 
e to her marriage vows, and I believe I 
© ſhall be forced to abandon her to ſhame 
and infamy” —** Now Heaven forbid” re- 

; — plied 
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replied I, much alarmed, — © It will be 
* even ſo,” ſaid he, ** unleſs ſhe returns to 


sher duty”—and quitted me abruptly. 


I was a long time employed in conſi- 
dering what I had heard, and was actually 
ruminating on the affair, when a maid-ſer- 
vant came and gave me a note, import- 
ing that Mrs. Alſton deſired to ſee me in 
her chamber, Thither I repaired, con- 
ducted by the perſon who had delivered me 
the billet. On my approach, Couſin,” ſaid 
ſhe, ©* I have obſerved in you a quick 
genius, and an underſtanding above your 
% years. I am confined by my huſband, 
and charged by him with a ſcandalous 
crime, no leſs than that of being falſe to 
his bed. My relations are all prejudiced 
66 againſt me; my fame will certainly be 
e ruined: in this exigency, I have two 


6 things to intreat of you, the firſt, to give 
his 
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ei this letter to my uncle, the ſecond, to deli- 
« yer this to captain Hartley, to prevent the 
« miſchief which I fear may be conſequent 
eto my huſband's unworthy ſuſpicions of 
him. I am indeed accuſed of crimes of 
« which I am innocent. Alas! my only 
fault is the obſtinacy of my relations: 
« bur I will ſay no more; I know you are 
«ag good youth, and will ſerve me in this | 
„ unhappy affair; hereafter, Peru you 
66 may not repent your good nature.“ —_ 


I rap ſcarcely left the mourning lady, 
| promiſing to comply with her deſires, when 
met my couſin again, who looked ſted- 
faſtly in my face, but ſaid not a word; and 
J haſtened to diſcharge my truſt. Firſt I 
waited on Mrs. Alſton's uncle, to whom I 
gave her letter, and would willingly have 
entered into a converſation with him on the 
ſubject; but this was impracticable, as he 
: was 
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was. engaged in company. I next pro- 


ceeded to Mr. Hartley's, whom I found 


guſt preparing to go abroad. I gave Mrs. 
Alſton's letter into his hands, and he ſeem- 
ed greatly ſurprized at the contents: how- 
ever he fat down and wrote an anſwer to 
at, with the contents of which I was not ac- 
quainted: this I conveyed to my kinſwo- 
man, and received many grateful acknow- | 
ledgements, in return for the trouble I had f 
taken. | | 


MEANWHILE, my coulin grew every day 
more reſerved and gloomy, and his jealouſy 


was ſoon after increaſed by a formal chal- 
| lenge which the inconſiderate officer ſent 


him, but which he in his great prudence 


Thought fit to refuſe. 


DovsLY enraged at this contemptuous 
treatment and partly moved, perhaps, with 
pity to the ſufferings of Mrs. Alſton, who, 
by 
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by this time, had conveyed a ſecond letter to 
him by my means, Mr. Hartley reſolved to 
commence her knight, and endeavour to 
effect her eſcape. This his deſign he com- 
municated to her in a little note, of which 


alſo I was made the bearer, though indeed 
without knowing 1 its contents, I deliver- 


ed it, however, to Mrs. Alſton's maid, 
whom that unhappy lady deemed faithful; 
but ſhe proved otherwiſe and carried the 
ſcroll directly to her huſband. Glad of this 
opportunity to wreak his ſpite upon her, be 
came to her chamber and upbraided her in 
the bittereſt manner, calling her deceiver 
and foul adultreſs, and vowing vengeance 
on the officer, whom he termed the de- 
ſtroyer of his peace. In vain did my kinſ- 
woman proteſt (as indeed with truth 
ſhe might) that ſhe had never urged the 
young gentleman to this undertaking, and 
| that, 
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that, had ſhe ſeen the propoſal, ſhe ſhould 
have rejected it; he breathed nothing but 4 
anger, and ſaid he was determined to ſepa- 43 
rate himſelf from her in the face of the 3 


I povBTED not but my turn would come 
next; this however was deferred, from mo- 


tives of policy, rather than from any other 


conſideration. In the interim, he laid a plot 
to detect Mr. Hartley, while he ſhould be - 
endeavouring to accompliſh his intended 
ſcheme, That raſh young man, though he 
had received no anſwer to his billet, came 
to the back gate, where he was met by 
Mr. Alſton and his ſervants. A conflict 
enſued, in which the officer was forced to 
retire, but not till he had wounded my cou- 


fin, whoſe eagerneſs for revenge had this 


time ſo far prevailed over his fears, as to 
induce him to expoſe himſelf to danger. 


THERE 


— 
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THERE needed not this to exaſperate 
him ſtill farther z —his innocent wife was 
turned out the very next morning: —and, 
before Mr. Alſton's wound was healed, he 
received news from abroad, that the ſhip 
which carried my father was wrecked on 
the Indian coaſt and moſt of the crew periſh- 
ed. This was the finiſhing ſtroke to my 
expectations from my couſin, and he quick- 
ly took. care to let me know that it was to 
be ſo. He ſent for me into his chamber, 
and, with an angry look, thus addreſſed 
me: © Couſin, you and I muſt have a ſeri- 
e ous diſcourſe upon ſerious matters. I 
e have juſt now received an unexpected 
4 piece of news: read theſe papers.“ 
Thereupon he put into my hands letters that 
too ſoon made me acquainted with the me- 
lancholy event which I have related. It 
was moreover ſaid therein, that my father 

Was 
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was ſuppoſed. to be one of -thoſe unhappy 
perſons who loſt their lives by the accident. 
I turned aſide to weep; — my heart was full 
and overflowed at my eyes, This is no 
« time for theſe tears (ſaid my kinſman) 
10 © and indeed I think you may ſpare them 
© ſince you are known fo be a very great 
« hypocrite.” —** I do not underſtand you, 
« Sir” —*< You are very dull of apprehen- 
an ſion, indeed then, kinſman,” returned he: 
« perhaps I may quicken your memory a 
< little for you. Pray were ou not privy 
e to the correſpondence bet een my wife 
<« and Mr. Hartley? You need not red- 
& den ſo, child: I can aſſure you it is 
«known that you were, and I can alſo aſ- 
& ſure you that you muſt no longer expect 
te to be a gueſt here. You have ſufficiently 
* forfeited all claim to my regard. Go; 
- 1 abandon you ; ſeek your fortunes where 


« 47 can 3 them. Go, and try whe- 
. « ther 
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ther my wicked wife, or her adulter- 
4 ous lover, will give you that aſſiſtance, 


« which you muſt no more expect from 
cc me.“ | | 


In vain I would have cleared myſelf, by 
the moſt ſolemn proteſtations of my inno- 
cence, with regard to the contents of that 
fatal note, which had wrought ſo much 
miſchief. . He was reſolved not to believe 
me ; becauſe he was reſolved no longer to 
ſaſtain my drooping fortunes. That very 
night I received notice to depart the next 
day from his houſe; the ceremony being 
performed before ſome of his friends, who, 

in general, loaded me with reproaches, - 
One elderly gentleman, indeed, would 
have pleaded for me; bur the current was 
too ſtrong againſt me: I was obliged 
therefore, to give way to it ; yet the next 


V BL. I. | 4 3 morning, 
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morning, before I could get what trifles 

belonged to me packed up for my depar- 
ture, I received a note, the contents of 


which were as follows : : 


If Mr. Henry Clerimont will repair to 

the Temple-Exchange Coffee-Houſle, 

any time within this hour, he may 

there hear of ſomething that will be 
„ greatly to his advantage.” 


PreviovsLy to this, I had purpoſed to 
beſtow myſelf with one of my couſin's 
clerks, who promiſed to recommend me to a 
tradeſman of his acquarntance, rather than 

'# foould be loft, as he very compaſſionately 
expreſſed himſelf. The perſon to whom I | 
was to be conſigned declarcd his willingneſs f 
to receive me, on the mederate terms of 
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ſerving a nine years apprenticeſhip to him, 
to give him ten pounds, which I was at 
preſent 
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preſent poſſeſſed of, and to make that ſum 
up to thirty guincas, within a year after 
the expiration of my time, repaying him 
alſo any expence he might be at, in pur- 
chaſing for me wearing apparel or the ne- 
ceſſary implements for my buſineſs. 


THERE is no wonder, the nature of this 
propoſal conſidered, that I was' not very 
eager to embrace it, I haſtened, therefore, 
to the place appointed in the above-men- 
tioned note, where, to my great ſurprize, 
I found the ſame old gentleman waiting, 
who had been my advocate at my couſin's. 
4 Tam glad you are come, child” ſaid he, 
* I wanted to have ſome diſcourſe with you 
I ſhouid be ſorry to think you ſo bad 
“ in your morals as your couſin repre- 
& ſented you to us.” — A recapitulation of 


the whole affair enſued in conſequence z 
, 5 ae - an 


T 
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and he appeared to be very much moved 


with the relation I made of my paſt and 


preſent circumſtances. When I told him 
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of the moderate propoſal above-mentioned 


Juſt heaven! (ſaid he) lifting up his 
eyes, where mult the wretched and the 
orphan fly for ſuccour ? If this is bene- 
volence, What is cruelty? The man you 
mention, to whom your couſin's clerk 


{0 generouſly recommended you, is to 
my certain knowledge worth above five 


thouſand pounds, and yet will not af- 
ford his mite to help the diſtreſſed. But 
think no more of him. I have a pro- 
poſal to make, that I hope will be more 
to your advantage, Mutual intereſt is 
indeed the firmeſt baſis whereon to 


found the connexions of this world: It 


will ever be ſo. But then let us hold 


the ballance with moderation ; for no- 


* 


thing 


" 5 
r 
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e thing can be more mean than to take 
& advantage of the neceſſities of others: 
«© we ſhould all conſider how liable we 
e ourſelves are to be reduced to a ſimilar 
< ſituation. In ſhort, we ſhould do as we 
would be done by: this is moral recti- 
* tude and excellent philoſophy. Truly 
e noble precept!ꝰ Much more he ſaid to 
the fame purpoſe, and in the end, told me 
he propoſed taking me home with him, to 
have me inſtructed in merchants accompts, 
at his own expence, and then to make me 
his clerk, as he dealt largely in a whole- 
ſale buſineſs. It is eaſy to imagine that I 
was not averſe to the propoſal, and having 
got all things in readineſs, I went home 
with him that very night; —he ſhewed me 
his dwelling-houſe, his warehouſes, and 
laſt of all his compting-houſe, in a parti- 
cular part of which he allotted me a ſeat, 2 
C 3 A perſon 
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A perſon was likewiſe provided to inſtruct 


me as he had promiſed ; and in a much 


ſhorter time than I could have expected, 


my patron declared me qualified to take 


upon me the office which he had at firſt 
defigned for me; in the diſcharge of 
which, I continued for ſome time, and 
thought indeed that ! had no reafon to re- 


pent of my bargain; but ſome unlucky 
circumſtances convinced me of the con- 
. trary. 


Mr employer was one of thoſe who 


though no friend to forms of religion, 
7ould willingly be reckoned a good and 


virtuous man, yet was loth really to deſerve 


that character: he would afford one much 
advice, but little aſſiſtance, much compaſ- 


ſion, but little relief; except only in caſes 
where he could contrive ſome means to 


make 
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make his benevolence go hand in hand 


with his intereſt. 


Hs had a wife, whoſe way of thinking 
was much the ſame with his own, and who 
appeared (though a married woman) in the 
character of an antiquated prude. Hea- 
ven had beſtowed on them an only daugh- 
ter, who was indeed very unlike her pa- 
rents, ſince ſhe poſſeſſed, generally ſpeak- 
ing, thoſe very virtues in reality, of which 
they affected only the outward appearance. 


Miss Sally B-—— was a ſweet- tempered, 
fair-complexioned girl, now in her feven- 
teenth year, of a gentle and courteous dif- 
poſition, obedient to her parents, faithful 
to her friends, and benevolent towards all 
the world. She was well featured, but not 
beautiful, and poſſeſſed more accompliſh- 
ments of nature than of art; ſince Mr. 


C44 Boa 
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B—— had not been ſo liberal in beſtow- 
ing the latter upon her as ſhe either deſired 


or deſerved. 


Her mother was no way more dif- 
poſed to contribute to her improvement, 
ſince with all her prudiſh airs, nothing 
was more evident than that ſhe loved to 
be admired, and was extremely chagrined 


to behold herſelf eclipſed by her daughter, 


in viſits or other aſſemblies, It was there- 
fore ſeldom, that Miſs made one of theſe 
parties: and it would have been more 
conſiſtent with the old lady's character, if 
ſhe herſelf had not ſo frequently attended 
them; as nothing could be more abſurd 
than her contortion, and the affected airs 
which ſhe generally exhibited there z ©** But 
ſhe muſt go— Mr. B 


would have it 


ſo — ſhe had, indeed, long fince done with 


theſe 
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ele idle vanities yer obedience was the 
'J duty of a wife; and ſhe complied, though 
1 much againſt her will.“ And Mr. B L 
L . | notions of moral refitude did not extend 
ſo far as to diſcourage her in the purſuit of 


theſe amuſements, which yet, to ſay truth, 
ſhe rather diſturbed than enjoyed. Envy 
took off her reliſh for the pleaſure, and 
= ſcandal was her chief delight. Was there 
| a perſon eminent either in (tation or in vir- 
tue? Was there any one that was remark- 
able for ſhape and air, or moved gracefully 
in the dance? They were ſingled out by her 
malice, But, above all, her own ſex was 
doomed to bear the ſevereſt ſtrokes of her 

ill nature. The young, the gay, the fair, 

were ever the marks of her flanderous 

tongue; and thus in the midſt of revels 
and of feſtal mirth, ſhe poiſoned every de- 
light and went about, as it were, doing ill. 
„ Her 
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HER huſband was not without his relax 
ations; and indeed he never was happier 
than when he could get rid both of the 


mother and the daughter, the latter of 


whom he never loved; for he could by 
no means bear a ſpy upon his pleaſures, 
and as fuch he regarded his daughter, 


Thus poor Sally was on all ſides unhappy. 


Mus. B—— had a female relation who 
lived with her in the character of a houſe— 
keeper : unknown to his wite, this was his 
Dulcinea; and he carried on, for a long 
time a ſecret amour. It was my misfor- 
tune to detect this gentleman in his private 
correſpondence, which was the occaſion of 


much milchief. 


His wife being gone out to an al- 


ſembly, and her daughter on a viſit, the 
good 
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good moral gentleman took an opportu- 
: AY nity of ſending me alſo upon ſome buſi- 
neſs, that he might be the more in private 
F with the perſon abovementioned ; but re- 
turning unexpectedly, I was told by the ſer- 
W vant, that Mr. B was in his chamber, 
XX whither I accordingly went to ſeek him, 
and thus opened to myſelf a ſtrange ſcene, 
ſuch as a regard for decorum forbids 
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me to exhibit in theſe memoirs. Suffice 
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it to ſay, that my employer was cloſely 
locked in the embraces of his paramour. 


64S 2 a, 532 8 — 


Starting from the couch“ Harry (ſaid 
he, much diſordered) did you want me?” 
I would have retired, as ſeeing how un- 
welcome my preſence at that time was; 
but Mr. B — perceiving that he was 
already diſcovered, beckoned me to ad- 
vance, and after having aſked me concern- 
ing the buſineſs about which I was ſent (the 
SY. houſe- 
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houſe-keeper leaving the room) Young 
* man” ſaid he © I hope you have not for- 
« gotten the obligations you owe to me: 


C 


* 


J hope you have too juſt a ſenſe of the 


e fitnels of gratitude, therefore, to make | 
me a bad return for them.“ 1 hope 


© 88 replied J. Then, (continued 
«© he) keep what you have beheld, a ſecret 
ce from every one, or you will injure me 
in the moſt ſenſible part. If you are wiſe, 


4 


you will find it your intereſt to do this: 
e oblige me, and you ſhall never want a 
“ friend.“ 


Ir is natural to imagine that it did not 
coſt me much reluctance to make a pro- 


miſe of this kind; ſince however criminal 


Mr. B——'s correſpondence with his 
| houſe-keeper appeared in my eyes, yet I 
| could by no means be ſuppoſed to do his 
wife any ſervice by betraying it; but, on 

the 
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Y the contrary, feared I might only blow the 
coals of diſſention, which it would be very 


difficult to extinguiſh. 


2 JEALousv is, no doubt, a very hell upon 
earth, and the more delicate a perſon's feel- 
ings are, ſo much the worſe will be its 


XX conſequences. The jealous perſon may 
be compared to Envy in the fable, who 
1 is repreſented as preying upon her own 
IJ vitals. Where there appear ſentiments ex- 
alted and refined, together with a love ar- 
dent and ſincere, it is not wonderful that 
this diſpoſition, once awakened, is carried 
to the moſt extravagant heights; but where 
we find people of conceptions more groſs, 
or of a duller feeling, we are, not without 
reaſon, ſurprized to find them ſo much ſub- 
ject to its influence; as in the caſe before 
us. All we can ſay in this reſpect, is only 
that 
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that the worſt paſſions are unhappily too 
apt to remain, even where the more deli- 
cate ones never prevailed, or have been 
long ſince laid aſleep. — And thus Mrs. 
B—, though ſhe was far from having the 
- higheſt notions of conjugal affection, (as I 
concluded) would yet have been more out- 
rageouſly provoked by hearing of her -huſ-. 
bands falſchood. 


I Becan however to entertain leſs re- 
ſpectful notions of the moral virtues of my 
maſter, who neceſſarily laid himſelf more 
open to me than ever, and now abated 


ſomewhat of his auſterity before me. As 
to Mrs. Maſſay (ſo the houſe-keeper was 
named) ſhe now threw off the maſk, and 
exhibited herſelf the very wanton ſhe was. 
A little ſketch of her hiſtory I ſhall preſeat 


the reader with, on this occaſion, 
| Miss 
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Miss Lucy Gretton (for ſuch was her 


F maiden name) was the daughter of Mr. 


Bs firſt couſin, then a tradeſman in 


XX the city of London. She loſt her mother 


before ſhe knew how to eſtimate ſuch a 


1 loſs, and remained with her father till fif- 
teen, when ſhe was conſigned over to the 
care of an old virgin aunt, whoſe prudiſh 
affectation was inſufferable, and whoſe man- 
ners were by no means fit to form a vir- 
tuous woman, though they were very well 
calculated to train up a hypocrite. The girl 


ſoon found herſelf under a diſagreeable re- 
ſtraint; ſhe remonſtrated, but in vain;— ſhe 
was given to underſtand, that Mr. Gretton 
had left her to the entire diſpoſal of his 
ſiſter, who mewed her up like a nun, in a 
little country town. Six months however, 
had not paſſed thus, before ſhe applied to 
her father, by letter, to deliver her from 

this 
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this bondage. She received for anſwer, 


That Mr, Gretton was ſorry to hear ſhe 


diſreliſhed that lady's conduct in regard of 


her— that he thought himſelf well aſſur- 
ed his ſiſter would not maltreat her — that 


he would write to her, however, on that l 


bead; — but that, let matters ſtand how 


they would, it behoved her to be dutiful, 


ſince it would not be in his power, in all 


probability, to take her home any more, 


as his circumſtances were ſuch, that he 


muſt abſolutely become a bankrupt.” This 


was a {ad hearing for Lucy; and ſhe now 
found that ſhe muſt aſſume a virtue where 
ſhe had it not, and profeſs, at leaſt for the 
preſent, an obedience to which her heart 
was a ſtranger. The voung girl of ſix- 
teen appeared now as a prude of the laſt 
century, ſhe forſook all the fancies and 
diverſions of youth, was affectedly ſolemn 


and 
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4 land grave in her deportment, and was con- 
ant at the meeting; for her aunt was a 
4 preſbyterian, At this pious aſſembly, one 
1 Maſſay, a youpg Londoner firſt beheld her, 
3 and was ſtruck with the beauty he thought 
3 he diſcovered in her face, in ſpite of the 
7 oddity of her dreſs: From this time, he 
(ho at firſt had come thither only to 
3 laugh) was frequent in his attendance at 
the meeting; returning from whence, he 
one morning took an opportunity to thruſt 
into her hand a little billet, which the girl 
3 had art enough to receive without being 
IJ obſerved by any one. It contained, like 
moſt of theſe amorous notes, many raptures 


| and proteſtations of love, &c. which great- 
b ly pleaſed Miſs Lucy. Having incloſed 
his addreſs, the returned him ſuch an an- 
ſwer as ſerved to keep alive his hopes, 
though, with an affected coyneſs, ſhe pre- 
| tended 
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tended to decline his propoſals. After 4 
much of this paper correſpondence, he at b 
laſt appointed a place of rendezvous at an 1 
old woman's cottage about a mile diſtant i 
from the town, where the fair-one accord- 2 
ingly met him, and after much amorous Wl 
talk, he had the boldneſs to propoſe her 9 | 
going off with him, to which ſhe at laſt 1 
conſented. He ſaid he was a perſon of 3 
an independent fortune, and would marry 1 
her immediately. The next Sunday night 4 

was the appointed time, for which both 4 
the lovers waited with great impatience, 3 

At laſt it arrived, and Miſs Gretton having 3 
made an excuſe, that ſhe was gone to ſee 4 
the diſſenting miniſter's lady, haſtened to I | 
throw herſelf into her lover's arms, having i 


previouſly carried off moſt of her things, j 


from time to time, to the old woman's j 
houſe, and left behind her little elſe than 
| empty 
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Empty boxes. — She found her knight 
Vaiting at the cottage with every thing 
4 ready for their departure, accordingly they 
Þ got into a poſt. -chaiſe, and drove n all 
7 f peed towards London. 

WW Ox their arrival in the metropolis, the 
3 F gentleman took handſome lodgings ! for Miſs, 
b who paſted under a feigned name for his 
| 4 relation, and who now began to ſhew away 
at all public diverſions; while all things, 
Iss her lover ſaid, were getting ready for 
IF their approaching wedding. 


Havinc engaged her, however, one day 
Jon a party of pleaſure as far as Finchley, 
he found means to make that ceremony to- 


tally unneceſſary to his deſign, — When it 


grew late in the evening, he ſaid he could not 
poſſibly think of returning that night, and 
talked 
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talkedof providing her an accommodation at 
the houſe of one of his intimate friends who 
reſided in that place, To this, at firſt, 
ſhe ſeemed very averſe, but being preſſed, 
| The at laſt complied, and after having 
given her an entertainment of muſic and 
dancing, and plied her briſkly with wine, 
| he inſiſted on going home with her, and 


by ſuch ſoothing arts as he was a perfect 


maſter of, made a conqueſt of her virtue, 


. Wargn ſhe came to reflect the next 
morning on what had paſſed, ſhe failed not 
to load him with reproaches; while he, in 
return, made a thouſand vows of conſtancy | 
which he never intended to keep; and thus, 
after rehearſing between them the com- 
mon farce which is ſo often played over, 
they were reconciled for the preſent, But, 
finding, at laſt, her arts inſufficient to bind 
| him 
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him in the marriage chain, the amorous 
girl became his miſtreſs, and as long as ſhe 
was pleaſing in his eyes, led a liſe of gaudy 
folly and of tinſelled vanity. 


MEANWIHILE her father, who was 
entirely ignorant of this affair, had failed 
and retired into the country, where he ſoon 
after died, and had the mortification to 
hear, in his laſt moments, of his daughter's 
defection.— Her aunt, not forry to get 
rid of a charge which ſhe had reaſon to 
think might have proved expenſive to her, 
took no trouble in ſearching for her; and 
thus ſhe was left entirely to the guidance 


of her own will. 


Ms. Maſſay, growing weary of her, was 


ſucceeded by a friend whom he had for- 


merly introduced at her lodgings, and who 


being à batchelor, took her home with him 


ul. 
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in the quality of his houſe-keeper. This 
gentleman dying ſoon after, left her three 
hundred pounds in his will, with which ſhe 
threw herſelf into buſineſs in the millen- 
_ ery way; but not ſucceeding, ſhe would 
certainly have had recourſe to ſome leſs 
reputable method of earning a ſubſiſtence, 


's lady ſeen, and 


had not her couſin B 
made an offer of taking her into her houſe, 
on finding ſhe was her buſband's relation. 
An air of ſanctity which ſhe knew well 


£ 


how to counterfeit, ſerved to paſs her fora 
chaſte, reſerved, pious, and unfortunate 


young woman, But ſhe had not been 
made 


long in the family, before Mr. B 
atrial of the former part of her character, 
and found it no obſtacle to his deſires, 


Tursr his amours were at laſt betrayed 
by a ſervant, (of whom he had made a kind 
on Els 


— 
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of half confidante) to his wife; and ſhe be- 
ing accuſtomed to ſuppreſs her paſſions, 
diſſembled her reſentment of the injury; 
which, however, ſhe ſecretly reſolved ſhould 
not go unpuniſhed, For this purpoſe ſhe 
fixed her eyes on me, as a perſon by 
whoſe aſſiſtance ſne might retaliate upon 
her huſband. From that hour ſhe appear- | 
ed extremely aſſiduous in her regards to me, 


though I was very backward in returaing 
them, . and indeed, was at. firſt at a loſs 
to gueſs from whence they ſhould proceed. 
To ſay truth, I ſhould much ſooner have 
thought of an intrigue with Sally than with 
her mother : the latter, however, was not 
above thirty-ſeven, and generally ſtill 
eſteemed a fine woman, But if I were inſen- 
ſible of her advances, my maſter was not; 
he perceived them -but too plainly, and 
without ſtaying to conſider whether they 


Were 


* 
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were returned by me, at once determined 
my ruin. 


Tn lady too, growing impatient of my 
dullneſs, began to be more explicit with me, 
and taking me one day into her cloſet, 
made no ſcruple of avowing her lawleſs 
paſſion. Whilſt I ſtood fixed in a mute 
aſtoniſhment, ſhe laid hold of my hand, 
gently drawing me towards her, and preſſed 
it in hers with great earneſtneſs, — © Have 
you no heart, my Harry?” ſaid ſhe: ** you 
„ know my huſband is falſe to my bed, 

„ and-I know he is ſo to your intereſts, 
„ What then, does he not deſerve from 
„either of us? Believe me, his ſtrict 
« honour is but a mere parade, wherewith 
* to delude all mankind, and womankind 
c alſo. Come then,” ſaid ſhe, © let us 
« deceive the deceiver, and take at once 

| 075 a juſt 
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© a juſt and pleaſant revenge. Ah 
4% traitreſs,“ ſaid her huſband, (atthat inſtant 
burſting the door) “ vengeance ſhall over- 
take thee firſt, I will not kill thee 
but ſhame and infamy ſhall be thy por- 
60 tion; and as for you, Sir, from this 
„moment! abandon you . 


I STAYED not to hear more; but with- 
drew much confuſed, to my own chamber, 
from whence I was ſoon after ſummoned 
to attend Mr, B and ſome of his friends. 
« You have uſed me well, Mr. Clerimont, 
ſaid he (with a look which I perfectly un- 
derſtood) I have not uſed you ill Sir,“ re- 
plied I © to the belt of my knowledge.“ 


Go cried he“ you are young in years but 
« old in evil; you have rewarded me well 
“ for my kindneſs. Firſt, did I not take 
you an orphan, an outcaſt, when your 


Vol. I. ND o 
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<«« own relations diſclaimed you? Did 1 
e not get you inſtructed in uſeful branches 
- « of learning, and entertain you in my own 
% houſe ?”—*<© I acknowledge all this,” ſaid 
].—* This, gentlemen,” turning to his 
friends you hear he cannot deny. Now 
I will tell you the return he has made 
« me for theſe favours. He has proved a 
te very ſerpent in my boſom : firſt he has 
filled my wife's ears with lies concern- 
ing me, and then attempted to ſeduce 
e her from my bed. Such is my reward 
e in this evil world, for attempting to re- 
lieve the diſtreſſed, But, go, ſeek your 
e future fortunes where you beſt may find 


ce them. My roof is no longer your pro- 
% tection. I give you till to morrow to 


* 


C 


0 


« prepare yourſelf, and, after that, let me 
4 ſee you no more. I find your couſin 
« told me the truth of you.“ 


WurN 
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Wren I would have juſtified myſelf (as 
in a former caſe) I was not to be heard, 
and departed in tears from this aſſembly 
of moral men. At this time one of the ſervants 
ſeemed greatly to compaſſionate my caſe, 
and offered me his aſſiſtance in packing 
up my things, which J was ready enough 
to accept. | 


I was now as much at a ſtand as ever, 
how to proceed. I had no father, no friend 
to apply to. It is true I had learned ſome 
uſeful things from my late employer; but 
as I had no perſon to give me a proper 


recommendation, I could by no means ex- 


pect to be admitted into any merchant's 


ſervice, 
| Tavs circumſtanced, I reſolved to 
take a journey into the country, and 


offer myſelf to ſome dealer there, as 1 
D 2 believed 
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day I left Mr. B 
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believed them not to be ſo exact in that 
particular; or at leaſt, imagined that [ 
might be employed by ſame country tradeſ- 


man by the time | had reſided near him 


a few weeks, if I took care to preſerve a 


good character, 


PossEsSED with theſe thoughts, the. next 
's, and directed my 


courſe towards the Bolt and Ton Inn, where, 
for the preſent, ] lodged myſelf and my 
things, intending to ſet off, with the firſt 


opportunity for Somerſetſhire, Meanwhile 
my brain was extremely diſturbed, and 
4 ſometimes thought I ſhould actually have 


gone diſtracted. Within twa days the 
ſtage ſet off for B-—], and as I remem- 
bered to have heard that my late mother 


had formerly ſome friends in that city, I 
Mabed to go thither. 


| HAD. 
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I Hap. a pleaſant journey enough, as it i 
was in the ſummer-ſeaſon, and arrived at 1 
the White-Hart in B—1 without meeting 10 
with any thing remarkable in my way. 1 
But when I came te examine my cheſt, WK 
J found that, out of twenty pounds, my IM 
whole ſtock, which J had placed in twwa MW 
purſes, the one half was gone, and I could i 
not help entertaining ſome ſuſplelons that W 
the ſervant whom I had unwarlly truſted KW 
with my keys, and who was ſo ready to "a 
give me his aſſiſtance, had taken that ſmall 9 
ſum for his trouble. However, as this was = 
an evil impoſſible now to be remedied, I _ | 0 
was forced to ſit down contented with the *j 
loſs, and to make a virtue of ne- i 
| ceſſity.— Alas! as yet I knew but little of 5 | 
| the world. x of 
Havino provided myſelf with lodg- MW 


ings, I was earneſt in enquiry for employ- 5 


4 
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ment, and after I had remained about three 
weeks in the city, a very reputable mer- 


chant took me into his compting-houſe 


without any recommendation or ſecurity, 
merely on account of a friendſhip ancient- 
ly ſubliſting between his family and ours. 


Tunis gentleman's name was Harwood:— 
he was a perſon of good family and better 
fortunes : he enjoyed wealth, and he de- 


ſerved to enjoy it; for he was good-natured, 


ſenſible, beneficent; and generally beloved 
by all who knew him. 


Ir had pleaſed Heaven to bleſs him with 


a daughter, who was in her temper the juſt 


model of her worthy parent. She was 


F called Leonora, after the name of her lately 


deceaſed- mother. The beauties of her 
perſon cdtreſpondecd every way with thoſe 
of her mind, to make this lovely one a 

1 pattern 
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pattern of earthly perfection. She was 
ſomewhat above the middling ſtature, ele- 
gantly ſhaped, and of a graceful deport- 
ment, Her fine treſſes which hung in 
careleſs ringlets over her ivory neck, were 


of the colour of amber, while her eyebrows, 
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of a deeper dye, were turned i in a perfect 
arch over eyes that ſparkled like the 
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brighteſt ſapphire. The mingled red and 
white alternately gave place to cach other 
on her beauteous cheeks, Her moiſt lips 
ſeemed to invite the gentle touch of love, 
and the lineaments of her face were delicate 
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I saw and loved her; for the one was 
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ſons of faſhion and fortune had, at dif- 
ferent times requeſted her hand in mar- 
riage; but as her choice had not hitherto 
reſted on any of them, het father had 
| Gciſmiſſed them all, 


Havins the good fortune to pleaſe Mr. 
Harwood, I was here treated rather as 3 
friend than a dependant, and ſcon found my 
mind, which had of late been much agita- 
ted, greater at eaſe; I was ſenſible of this 
change for the better, and was heartily 
thankful to Providence that had wrought 
it, 


Bur Mr. Harwood had a 1 of a 


4 temper diam? trically oppoſite to his own. — 
This man was perpetually viſiting at the 


houſe, and, as it ſeemed, was in expectation 
of being taken into partnerſhip. He was 


— 


rigid, moroſe, deceitſul, and poſſeſſed every 
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ill quality that could poſſibly be ſuppoſed 


to exiſt in a man. It was not without 5 
diſguſt I beheld him making advances 


towards this end; and this was the chief 
thing which proved diſagreeable to me in 


this my new ſituation. Meanwhile I ex- 
perienced every day an increaſing paſſion, 
which diffuſed itſelf like a powerful poiſon 
through my veins. I woul dhave uſed reaſon 


to ſuppreſs it, bur reaſon, in this caſe, was 
vain, —< What,“ ſaid I, © ſhall a wretch- 
ed orphan pretend to aſpire to one as 
* far above him in rank as in virtue ? Has 
* the generous man, her father, ſaved me 
« from want, for me thus to return his 
e favours?” In this daughter is his only 


joy; his heart I ſee is ſet upon her: 
„ and has he refuſed her to the rich and 


" noble, to find her at laſt addreſſed by a 
4 * beggar? Rather let me pine for ever, 
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q 8 the victim of a hopeleſs paſſion, than 


but attempt to diſturb the peace of thoſe 
te to whom I owe all that I myſelf enjoy. 


"6 What then is to be done? If I remain 
*© here, her preſence will doubtleſs nouriſh 


© this paſſion ſhe has inſpired and add 


< freſh ſtrength to the fires that conſume 


© me. If I quit her, I quit at once my 
cc ſubſiſtence, and my life; for in her ſight 
& alone it is, that I enjoy my life, as on 
« her. father's hand alone, I depend for 


ce the means of its ſupport. What then 
© remains? Die, wretched youth! alike 


a unhappy i In every ſtation.” 


Tuvs incoherently did I expoſtulate with 
oyſel, nor knew that a higher power con- 


trouled my every action, and urged me 
to fulfil the circle of my deſtiny, 


A PLEASURE mixed with pain poſſefl:d + 
3 me, when I thought I ſaw a mutual ardour 


enkindled 
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enkindled in the breaſt of my beloved one: 


Her eyes, her glowing cheeks, her faul- 


tering tongue ſeemed to declare it, and theſe 


I had frequent opportunities of obſerving, 


as | always fat with my benefactor at meal- 


times, and not ſeldom, when the buſineſs 


of the Gay was cloſed, became the com- 


panion of a leiſure hour. 


Miss Harwood, likewiſe, ſometimes 
made one in theſe friendly converſations. 


Thus was I fated to draw from every 
thing, freſh ſupplies to the unhappy paſſion 


that preyed upon my heart; and thus 
it became abſolutely impoſſible for me 
longer to combat it. Soon did I find 


myſelf unable tg maintain thoſe reſolutions, 


* 
” 


which I had been at ſo much pains to frame: 


love, powerful love, overcame, and bore 


down all before it, 
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— 


| Wulst I was in this ſituation of mind, 

an event happened, which tended to raiſe 
me greatly in the lady's eſteem, and made 

me the happy inſtrument of deliverance 
to the perſon, whom more than life itſelf I 
valued, | 


| Miss Harwood had gone upon a vilit 
one day to 50 


B- I, from whence, her uncle promiſed 
to fetch her home in the evening; but, 


, a few miles from 


3 being otherwiſe engaged, he made no ſeruple 
of breaking nis word. When he was 

going abroad, I took the liberty of remind- 
ing him of his promiſe, and, on his anſwer- 
ing that he could not poſſibly go, offered 
my ſervice to conduct the young lady 
home. N o, Clerimont,“ ſaid he, “ there 
4 is not the leaſt occaſion for it. I know 
that the gentleman at whoſe houſe ſhe 
is, will not let her return without a proper 
* C. convoy; 
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« convoy; ſo you need not trouble your- 
« ſe}f about that matter.” And fo faying, 
he departed. But I was not ſo anſwered; 
a ſtrange notion prepoſſeſſed me, that my 
dear miſtreſs would fall that night into 
ſome extraordinary danger; and I could 
not be eaſy without going to ferch her 
home. * - 


AccoRDINGLy I ſet off, juſt before the 
duſk of the evening alone for C 
When I was got about half way chither, 
I was ſurprized with a confuſed noiſe in an 
adjacent field, and preſently I could hear 
diſtinctly a woman's voice, exclaiming as 
in great diſtreſs : I approached ſoftly to- 


wards the place whence the ſound came, 
and ſtooping cloſe beneath a hedge, I heard 
my dear Leonora begging for mercy of a 
ruffian, who was robbing and ſtripping her. 
Come, Madam,” ſaid he, * ſoon 

.* ſtop 
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« ſtop your mouth,” and uttered ſome. hor. ' 
rid imprecations; when, ſuddenly leaping 
over the hedge, I brandiſhed my ſtick 
(which was the only weapon 1 had) and 
inſtantly ſtruck him to the ground. 


_ Havinxsc diſarmed bim of his piſtols, - 
I ran immediately to the lady, who, I 
found, had fainted away on the graſs. Her 
head dreſs was diſordered, her clothes 
torne, her hair diſheveled, and her lovely bo- 
ſom bare. I raiſed her in my arms; I 
chafed her temples, and uſed every me- 
| thod to revive her; whilſt in my concern 
for her, I loſt all thoughts of the villain. 


In this ſituation, I imprinted ſome 
kiſſes on her coral lips, with ſuch a tender- 
neſs and ardour, as if I would have breathed 
my ſoul into thoſe roſy portals, in order 
to inſure returning life. At length, the 
lovely one, lifted up her languid eyes to 
| . me, 
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me, and yet but half-recovered,  ſhriek- 
ing, fell again into my arms,—** My dear 
« Leonora” ſaid I, my honoured Mis 
„ Harwood | it is no robber nor raviſher, 
that holds you thus in his arms, it is 
« I, - your ever faithful Clerimont; your 
« ardent” lover, I would have faid; 
but as the fair one again raiſed her head, 
the trembling accents died upon my 
tongue. Is it you, Clerimont?” ſaid ſhe, 
“ Oh! how infinitely am I obliged to you! 
«© But how came you hither, and where is 
ce the villain that has uſed me thus? Are 
«© you not hurt? Are you ſafe from danger?” 
—To theſe kind queſtions I anſwered 
tenderly but, on looking round for 
the robber, I found that he had taken the 
opportunity of making his eſcape, whilſt 
I was buſied in aſſiſting Miſs Harwood: 
and now ſeveral people came round us, to- 


gether 
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gether with the gentleman? s ſervant from 

' whoſe houſe Leonora had ſer out, and who, 
as I afterwards underſtood, had been ſent 
to eſcort her home, but ran away imme- - 
diately on her being attacked. 


Wren we had taken her to a proper 
place of refreſhment, where a while ſhe re- 
mained, I removed her home in a coach; 
and for a long time ſhe kept her cham. 
ber, owing to the ſhock this affair had 
given her; for other harm ſhe ſuſtained 
none. I was loaded with praiſes by Mr. 

Harwood and all his friends, his ſullen 
brother alone excepted ; whoſe applauſe I 
neither courted nor received. Whenever 
the affair was mentioned, he only ſaid, © It 
« was a ſtrange ſtory, and I had a great 
% deal of boldneſs, if it were truly re- 
„ lated.” But when any one attempted 
to-argue the matter with him, he would 

= pL proceed 
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proceed no farther than to give a ſigniflcant 
ſhrug and a myſterious look, and ſo to 
leave every one to his own conjectures. As 
to my employer, though otherwiſe a very 
ſenſible perfon, yet brotherly affection 
ſeemed to have rendered him quite blind 
to the faults of this man, who certainly 
poſſeſſed the worſt heart in the world, I 
eaſily perceived he was my mortal enemy; 
but I could not ſo eaſily guard myſelf 


againſt him, 21 


My dear Leonora no ſooner recovered, 
than her father fell dangerouſly ill of a fe- 
ver, which proved fatal to him. During 
his laſt ſickneſs, he called me to him, and 
told me he had remembered me in his will. 
I burſted into tears, and ſpoke the ſentiments 
of my heart, when I told him, I hoped: 
there was no neceſſity for his making one. 


had 
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T had indeed learned to regard him as a 
father. 


Arx a month's illneſs this worthy 
gentleman expired, and, on opening his laſt 
teſtament, his brother was found ſole exe- 
cutor, and declared guardian to his daugh- 
ter, to whom only the ſum of five thouſand 
pounds was left, out of his great wealth, 
and that but on condition of her martying 
with her uncle's approbation, For my 
own part, I received only a legacy of ten 
pounds, to buy myſelf mourning; and the 
reſt of his relations were cut off with a 
ſhilling, There were not wanting thoſe 
among them, who ſuſpected that foul play 
had been uſed in this cafe ; but as for Miſs 
Harwood, ſhe was too deeply affected 
with the melancholy event to make any diſ- 


putes with her guardian, who now took 
poſſeſſion 
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poſſeſſion of the dwelling-houſe, warehouſes, 
&c. of the deceaſed, I expected to be in- 
ſtantly diſcharged ; but my new employer, 
as it ſeemed, did not, at that time; think it 
politic to do fo, as I was much better ac- 
quainted with the buſineſs, and the ſtate of 
the current accompts, than any other clerk 
in the houſe, — And, on the other hand, 
though I deteſted this man, yet I was glad 
of an opportunity to behold ſo frequently 
the dear miſtreſs of my affections. | 


Ar this time my connexions in B 
threw me in the way of ſome perſons of 
real worth and reputation. Among the 
chief of thefe was the fon of a counſellor, of 
the name of Ancram, who introduced me 
to his father and ſiſter: the former was a 
worthy, learned, and affable old gentleman, 
the latter, a young and handſome lady, 
poſſeſſed of many perſonal and mental ac- 

| compliſhments, 
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compliſhments, ſuch as indeed had attracts 
ed the eyes and wiſhes of many. In the 
converſation of theſe, and ſuch as frequent- 
ly reſorted to their houſe, I was very happy, 
When buſineſs would permit me to pay my 
reſpects to them, The late Me, Harwoed's 
indulgence, and the feſpectful light in 
which he placed me, was indeed all the 
title I could plead for ſuch a treatment, in 
à place where I was thus fituated, and " 
| ranger, 


Ton Mr. Ancram was a perſon of 
great ſenſe and good nature, and one of 
thoſe whoſe friendſhip was well worth the 
ſeeking. We commenced a very intimate 
_. acquaintance; and I found him, in every 

regard, the perſon whom I could confide in 

for ſecrecy, and depend on for advice and 


OE aſſiſtance. He had been intimately ac- 
Il. quainted with Mr. Harwood, but had con- 


ceived 
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ceived a great diſlike to his brother. This 
young gentleman was poſſeſſed of all my 
ſecrets but one, which was my paſſion for 
Leonora; — and this I had nat thought 
proper, as yet, to intruſt him with; though 
Miſs Ancram uſed frequently in a pleaſant 
manner to tell me, that I ſhould marry 
Mr. Harwood's daughter, and te railly me 
on that occaſion, ls 


On the other hand, old Mr. Ancram 
was often urgent with his ſon to pay his 
addreſſes to that lady, who ever conſtant» 
ly declined it. I was heartily pleaſed at 
this part of his conduct; and, no doubt, it 


tended to cement our friendſhip the mors 


ſtrongly. 


ſon from London, a young man, whoſe . 
temper and diſpoſition were ſimilar to that 
JT of 


— 
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of his father. He had been put apprentice 
to a woollen-draper, his time was now 
bought out, and he was ſent for to addreſs 
Miſs Leonora. A few months of the 


1 . mourning for her father were only expired, 


When this gallant arrived. The young 
14d was now perſecuted with love tales 
from one for whom ſhe had not the leaſt 
inclination, his perſon and manners being 
equally diſagreeable. — But her uncle was 
her ſole guardian, and ſhe muſt comply 
with his deſires, or leave her fortune to his 
diſpoſal : for, unhappily, ſhe could com- 
mand but five hundred pounds, independent 
of him, which had been left her by her mo- 
ther. 


Tuvus perſecuted, the lovely one came 
to me, one day, with her eyes brimful 
of tears; after having been cloſeted by her 
uncle. Good Heaven! Miſs Harwood,” ? 
faid "Rr what ails you? why do I fee you 
8 5 thus? 
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thus? — I would to Heaven I could any 
ways afliſt you.“ Ah! Mr. Cleri- 
mont,“ ſaid ſhe, © that is impoſſible: 


but why ſhould I conceal from you my 


ſituation? you were valued and eſteemed. 
by my father, nor are you leſs ſo by me. 
I am reduced, alas to the moſt une 
happy circumſtances. My father has 


left me entirely in my uncle's protection, 
and my other relations are now careleſs 


of my intereſts: my couſin too, as it 
ſeems, is intended for my huſband ; and 


there is ſcarcely any thing which I would 


not willingly ſuffer, to be delivered from 
this hateful match. Ob, Harry! I am 
doomed to be miſerable! My forrow 


for my dear, deceaſed parent yet recent, 
and now a freſh occaſion given me ſor 


grief ! This is, indeed, too much to. 


| bear!” 
« An, 2 
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46 An, Madam * exclaimed I, there is 


$* no wonder that you fly from the ad- 
9 dreſſes of ſuch a ſuitor : but how happy 
. were he who could worthily inſpire that 


5 beauteous boſom with a tender, mutual 
+ paſſion !* 


Sky Say rather, how unhappy ﬀ returned 
the- afflicted fair - one, ſince nothing but 
& troubles and perplexities could be the 


* conſequence of ſuch an ill-ſtarred paſſion, 
both to him and me!“ 


A Sruvaxr now coming with a meſſage 
to the young lady, put an end to the con- 
verſation for the preſent, and ſhe withdrew 


to her chamber, where ſhe remained all 


. that day, leaving me in great anxiety for 
her unhappy ſituation, 


 Youns Harwood: meanwhile. lodged 
and boarded in the houſe, and behaved as 
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he already thought himſelf at leaſt one of 
its maſters, He grew intolerably haughty 
in his deportment, and began to be hated by 
all his father's clerks. At length he took 
it into his head to give me a ſpecimen of 
his imperious airs, and, ſomething not hay- 
ing anſwered his expectations, thought fit 
to talk to me in a menacing tone, and to 


chide me like a ſlave. Stung by his ill 
uſage : ** You will excuſe me, Sir,” ſaid I, 
« when I tell you, that I am not accuſtom- 


e ed to ſuch treatment, and ſhould even be 
e ſorry to receive it from an employer, 
« which, as yet, I take it, you do not 


0 93 


oe 


pretend to be. To this remonſtrance 
he returned nothing but foul language, 
which he olten beſtowed very liberally : 
not willing therefore to provoke him, nor 
to be farther aggravated myſelf, I was about 
to withdraw, When he ſeized me by the 
collar, telling me J ſhould not go out of 
Won. I. * E. | 8 tas 
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the room till he had chaſtiſed me for my 
infolence, as he termed ir. On this, he 


: ſtruck me with his cane, which I inſtantly 
ureſted from him, and laid it on the fire, 
and, at the ſame time, tripping up his heels, 


threw him on his back. Juſt at this inſtant 
bis father entered, and demanded the reaſon 
Tt this proceeding, which I delivered as con- 


ciſely as poſſible, without adding to or 


diminiſhing from the truth. —< 1 wonder,” 
faid he © my fon could debaſe himſelf fo 


* far as thus to put himſelf on a footing 
e with you yet your behaviour is very un- 


« becoming. However“ (ſeeing me about 
to ſpeak) © you need not ſtrive any farther 
0 vindicate yourſelf Juſt now, There 
i a time fer every thing. — laid no 
more; but left the room, leading his ſon 


who limped out with him, not much the 


better for his fall. Yer we were both 


nearly 


* 
« oth 
% 2 
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nearly of an age, and he was much {ſtronger 
made than I, but poſſeſſed I know not 
what of aukwardneſs, which generally gave 
him the diſadvantage in affairs of this 


nature. — 


NoTW1THSTANDING the diſſembled 
coolneſs of Mr Harwood, it required but 
little penetration to foreſee that my ſtay 
with him would not be a very long one; 
and [ began to concert meaſures according- 
ly. 1 communicated my opinion to Mr, : 
Ancram, who promiſed me his advice in 


this matter, whilſt I waited in daily expecta - | 


tion of being diſcharged. Meanwhile, the 
poor Leonora was more and more perſe- 
cuted by my rival; and this afforded me an 
opportunity of knowing her real ſentiments 
in my regard, Paſſing, one day, up t the ſtairs 
which led to her chamber, I by chance | 
| diſcovered a Paper, nicely folded up, which 
£2; i E „„ ng 
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opened, and read to the following pur- 
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* 


poſe. 


Cc 


Ce 


I have already told you, my 
dear friend, my unhappineſs. I affure 
you, it increaſes daily. But you will 
have it, that another lover poſſeſſes my 


thoughts, and you ſay this lover can be 
no other than Clerimont. Again ! pro- 
teſt to you, that he never has made to me 
any declarations of that kind: but, why 
ſhould I deceive both you and myſelf? I 


fear, if he ſhould be bold enough, he 


would find but too powerful an advo— 
cate in my breaſt, Indeed, he might 


well deſerve a maiden of ſuperior accom- 


pliſhments; and, the qualification of for- 


tune ſet aſide, I ſhould have no reaſon 


ſurely to bluſh at my choice if it reſted 


on him. 


„An 


&; 


cc 


ce 
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„ AND what is fortune? ... but all theſe 


thoughts are vain: I have but this 
choice, to obey my uncle, or to be thrown 
on my own hands, with the ſlender downy 


my mother left me, which is in your 


good aunt's poſſeſſion; and rather than 
be joined to one whom I deteſt, I ſhall 


moſt certainly determine on the latter, had 
my dear father lived, and Clerimont ad- 
dreſſed me as a lover, I own, he might 
have had much to hope. To deal in- 
genuouſly with you, I believe we have 
beer. both abufed in the article of the 
will: however that be, of this I am ſure, 


that I am cruelly diſtreſſed. Heaven 
relieve your LroN ORA.“ 


u is letter, (directed to Miſs Avery 


at Bath) contained many other circum- 
ſtances, which, as they related not to me, I 


'E-3 TT R_ 
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' paſs by unnoticed. — And now I began 

to caſt about in what manner it would be 

beſt for me to convey this copy to the fair 
writer, and at the ſame time to avail my- 
ſelf of its contents, without intruding upon 
her delicacy. At laſt, however, with a 


trembling emotion I delivered it to her. 
«© Madam,” ſaid I, © here is a paper 
* which chance threw into my hands, and. 


AO 


£c 


which I well may hope, has not fallen 
e into thoſe of any one elſe.” 


Haix looked at it, ſhe bluſhed deep- 
ly: And you have not read it, Mr, Cleri- 
mont.“ —*Madam!”—Ah ! ſaid ſhe, * is 
c this your regard for me? “é Well then, 
«© Madam, I did read it; but permit me to 
t ſay, that I knew not at firſt the writer; 
t but my own name excited my curioſity 
. $40 * this open paper. On my knees 


. 1 intreat 
RY 


me 
was. 
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« [ intreat your pardon, Yet, why, ſaireſt 
« of your ſex, why ſhould you wiſh to 


« conceal from me any thing which it 


T contained? Oh, Miſs Harwood! did you 


* 6 


© know how warmly this heart... No 

0F more, ſaid ſhe, © or I die with confu- 
ſion . . . Ualucky accident “ Bleſt, 
„happy event!” ſaid I—** How, Sir!” — 


. 


©® Ah! heag me! hear me breathe out my 
« ſighs at your feet, my /ruizleſs ſighs, for 
« ſuch, too ſurely, they will prove. Pattern 
of excellence! I love, I doat on you to 
death, yet hope for no return but that 
« you will only ſay you do not hate mg.” 
What needs, alas! this triumph?“ ſaid the 
bluſhing Leonora; * if you have read that 
paper, you are but too well acquainted. 
e with my ſentiments, which indeed ought 

* to have been concealed from every one, 
„ and moſt of all from you. What then 
v4 „ 2? 
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can 1 lay; muſt I repeat my weakneſs ? 
« Ah! Clerimont will nothing leſs ſatisfy 
e you? Well then, I confeſs that I eſteem 
and regard you; but at the ſame time 
© I tell you, we muſt never ſpeak to 


« each other more.” 


_ Miſs Harwood then turned about to 
i bag but tenderly ſeizing her hand — 
And why” (ſaid I) © do you pronounce 
this cruel ſentence ? Why muſt I never 
more be bleſt with your converſation 1 
Duty, prudence, decorum, forbid it.“ 
What, my dear Miſs Harwood, do 8 
* forbid a word, a look ? Oh do not, do not 
* condemn me thus to miſery! It is a 
ſmall boon I would aſk. The largeſt 
you have already beſtowed. Yes, my 


* 


[4 


c 


a 


* 


A 
; 


e fair- one has owned that ſhe eſteemed and 
, regarded me. Preſerve only then that 


& eſteem 


co 


cc 


cc 


ſaid the lady, wiping from her bright eyes 


a 


(e 
cc 
cc 
cc 
Cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
ce 
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cc 


ce 
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eſteem and regard till I ſhall juſtly for- 


feit them, and favour me with thoſe ſmiles 


on which I live,” — . This is too much, Ny 


falling tear. I own you have juſtly 


* vanquiſhed me. Gratitude calls loudly 
on me to recompenſe you for my life 


preſerved! Why then ſhould I ſeek to 
make my deliverer unhappy ? It is done; 


the ſtruggle is paſt : yes, generous youth, 


my heart 1s your's; if you are honour- 
able, I need not repent the declaration. 
But for my hand“ Whoſe muſt that 


be?“ — © You know my uncle's com- 


mands.“—“ Ves, Madam,” ſaid I, “ and 


in them I know my certain doom; and 


after that eſteem you have ſo generouſly 
owned, can you yield a tame obedience 


to them? can you forget the dying Cleri- 
mont. Then farewel, hope!“ Alas, ſaid 
ESL öVuͥ 
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Leonora, how unhappily am I ſituated !” 
—* What then are my pangs, cried I; but 


if this deteſted match take place, no 
more ſhall I know comfort, and nothing 


2 


K 
* 


can ſet me free, and you will pronounce 


nor thus torment yourſelf; but hear me, 


4 whilſt ] vow that no power ſhall make 


hes me bis, for whom I am deligned. 
0 \ ill you be faithful and attempt my 
* deliverance ?P—* To the fartheſt verge 

9 of earth would I ruſh with pleafure for 
your ſervice, A reward fo bright... 
% Yet hold, Sir, one word more! This ſer- 


E vice muſt be the mere effect of generoſity; 


for as I am circumſtanced, it is at preſent 


impoſſible I ſhould ever become your's. 
Pare you be my champion, as late You 
4 were, without a farther view than that of 
« ſerving. 


but miſery remains for me. Death only 


the ſentence. Ah! hold!“ ſaid Leonora; 
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« ſerving me? - I dare all things fer 


„ you, Madam.” —* Generous man!” ſaid 
Leonora, the time may yet come, when 
„ ſhall be able to reward you, if my re- 
«« gards can be ſuppoſed to prove a recom- 
„ pence. Oh Clerimoat! my full heart 
*© denies my tongue the utterance,” 


A PATHETIC ſcene ſucceeded; and the 


fair-one at laſt ſunk gently into my arms. 
Heavens ! with what rapture did I ſupport 


the precious burden! but the evening drew 


on, and we were obliged to ſeparate. 1 


then imprinted a fervent kiſs upon her lips, 
as a ſeal of my faith renewed, 


Tuis converſation (how fruitleſs ſoever 


the reſult of it was likely to prove) greatly 


raiſed my ſpirits; but now the waiting 


mãid approached, and haſtened her E 4 


parture. She was intruſted with our ſe- 
E 6 / | | cret, 
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cret, 28 ſhe might be ofeful i in our ſchemes. 
She was one who faid ſhe herſelf had, for- 
merly been unhappy in her love. Having 
fixed her eyes and affections on a young 
man of good birth and education, ſhe ſaid, 
his cruel parents had ſent him abroad, in 
order to prevent the match, where he was 
Killed in battle; and on that account ſne had 
reſolved never to marry, but, full of grief, 
had left her father's houſe in the country 
and come to London to live as com- 
panion to a relation of her deceaſed lover, 
with whom ſhe ſtayed till death parted them; 
after whoſe deceaſe, when ſhe would have 
returned to her friends in the country, ſne 
found her father had failed in buſineſs, and, 
ſubſiſting merely on the bounty of his re- 
lations and acquaintance, ſhe had no longer 


a home to go to, whereupon ſhe once more 
ſet 
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ſet out for London, and from that time had 
lived in the character of an upper ſervant 


in many creditable places. 


"oF was on this girl that my dear miſtreſs 
placed her dependance: ſhe was pitched 
on to accompany her in her retreat to her 
good aunt's houſe, whither ſhe purpofed to 
withdraw herſelf, if other expedients ſhould 
fail, and then to endeavour at obtaining 
a legal redreſs, and the liberty of chuſing a 
guardian: and in that caſe, another by my 
interceſſion, Mr. Ancram, the elder of that 
name, would have been fixed on. 


Bur while theſe ſchemes were in agita- 
tion I received notice to quit Mr, Har- 
_ wood's houſe; a circumſtance which now 


(though long expected) gave me great 
uneaſineſs. At the ſame time I had alſo a 


note from Leonora, in which ſhe informed 
me 
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me that ſhe was very ſoon to be ſent into 
the country, and aſked my advice, how ſhe 
ſhould proceed in this affair. — As ſoon 
28 I had an opportunity of ſeeing her alone, 
I made no ſcruple of declaring my opinion, 
that it was nowtime to quit Mr. Harwood's, 
and throw herſelf, as ſoon as poſſible, into 
the protection of her aunt, to which end I 
offered her my ſervice : this ſhe for a long 
while reſiſted, willing todelay herelopement; 
till at laſt, won by my perſuaſions, and 
urged by the moe cogent force of neceſſity, 
with a ſhower of tears, ſhe conſented to be 
ruled by me. A time was accordingly 
| appointed, which was to be within three 


nights. 


Taz enſuing day I began to prepare 
every thing for this purpoſe, and ſpent the 
interval of time in great anxiety. I knew 
not, in this caſe, if it were better to commu- 
5 . nicate 


THE FARMER'S SON OF KENT,” 87 


nicate this ſcheme to Mr. Ancram, ws 
younger, which, after ſome conſideration, 1 


determined to do.—He was far from encou- 
raging me in the undertaking; yet, when 


he found me bent upon it, promiſed to 
give me all the aſſiſtance which lay in his 
Mer, and alſo to break the matter to his 
father; whic h, however, he did not think 
adviſcable till the young lady ſhould have 


made her elopement. 


MAN WEIL E my good employer and 
his ſon took all imaginable pains to 
make my life uneaſy; yet hinted not the 
leaſt ſuſpicion of my private correſpondence 
with Leonora; whom my rival affected to 


hook upon already as his wife. She, for 
her part, ſpent the moſt of her time ſhut up 
in her chamber, and appeared as one 
awaiting the execution of ſome dreadful 
ſentence, 
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18 rather than as a bride expecting 
her wedding day. 


At laſt the long. wiſhed evening being 
arrived, in which I fondly hoped ro put a 
period to her miſery, and to lay for myſelf 
the foundation of a ſolid and laſting happi- 
_ nels, I addreſſed myſelf to ardent pray 
and (as it were) wearied Heaven in ſuppli- 


cations for ſucceſs. 


Tus done, I boldly proceeded to the 
back-gate of the garden, which 1 found 
_ purpoſely left open for my entrance; but 
when I advanced to the window, from 
|. whence I ſhould have received the dear 
girl into my arms, inſtead of finding her 
43 ready prepared for flight, I perceived all 
' faſt ſhut and barricadoed, and whilſt I 
Was employed in making preparations 
ta 
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to climb it, and awaken as I ſuppoſed, the 
ſleeping fair-one, I was ſaluted wich a double 
diſcharge of fire arms both from the houſe 


and the garden: convinced that was betray» 
ed, I took advantage of the darkneſs, and, 
drawing my hanger, which I had concealed 
u@: my cloak made haſte to retreat (before 
my enemies could take a ſecond aim) to- 
wards the door, through which I had enter- 
ed; but this I found was locked againſt me. 

No other way, therefore remained, but to | 
mount the wall, which I did with all poſſi- 
ble celerity; — no ſooner was I got over 


than I found myſelf fiercely attacked by a 
ſtrange man, wrapped like myſelf in a long 
cloak : but I had the good fortune (ſuch I 
then thought it) to fell him with a back 
ſtroke, and left him bleeding on the 
ground. | 


AFTER 


90 THE FARMER'S SON OF KENT, 


Arrzx this adventure, I deemed it highly | 
improper (as may eaſily be imagined) to re- 
J. 
I retired, therefore, in great confuſion to 
a little houſe which I had pitched on in 
the ſuburb, where I was unknown: from 
thence, in the morning, I purpoſed to to 
meet my young friend early, and inform 
him of all that had happened; but what 
| was my ſurprize, when in the courſe of 
this night, being unable to ſleep, I over- 
heard a perſon telling my new hoſt the 
whole ſtory of what had happened at Mr, 
Harwood's, and adding, that the man 
who had attempted to force his entrance 
into that merchant's houſe, had ſo deeply 
wounded a young gentleman of the name 
of Ancram, that his life was deſpaired of! 


main any longer publicly known in B 


I no ſooner heard this, than I deemed 


myſelf betrayed on all hands, and reſolved 
on 
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on an immediate and precipitate flight, 
which was the more eaſy to be effected, as 
1 had got every thing in readineſs for my 
eſcape with the lady. Thad left two horſes 
in my hoſt's charge over-night, telling 
him that ſome buſineſs of conſequence de- 


 miſinded my attendance early the next 


morning, together with a relation, for 
whom the ſpare-horſe was deſtined (for my 
love was to be attired as a man) — I now 
took one of them, which I had abſolutely 
bought for our flight, ſaying, I would go 
and fetch my couſin; then putting my 
cloak-bag before me, and having ten 
guineas ſewed up in the lining of my coat, 


rode off as faſt as poſſible, bending my courſe 
towards the neighbouring county, I pro- . 
ceeded above thirty miles without ſtop- 
ping, till I arrived at a little village, where 
I ſold the beaſt, leſt I might be traced by 
bis marks, and, having covered my dreſs 
with 
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with a great coat, continued my route 
acroſs the country, to avoid purſuir. 


MEANwRHILE I ſuffered the greateſt pain 
and anxiety, on account of the diſmal pro- 
ſpect before me, and the thoughts of the 
unhappy ſituation in which J had left Miſs 
Harwood. As to Ancram, I ſhould M- 
deed have been very uneaſy in regard to 
his fate, but that I looked on him in the 
hated light of a concealed rival, a falle 
friend, and one who in ſeeking my life had 
juſtly deſerved to loſe his own, 


 WairsT I was purſuing my way on foot, 
Full of melancholy reflexions, and carrying 
with me a large bundle ſoon which became 
extremely tireſome z about ſun-ſet an el- 
derly man overtook me, who ſeemed very 
defirous of joining my company. He 
ſaid he was come from the laſt town, and 


Jjourneyed towards the next, in order to 
| receive 
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receive caſh for ſome horſes of his, which 
his younger brother had diſpoſed of to an 
innkeeper there at the laſt fair. As he ſeem- 
ed to be a ſenſible man, and withal a good 
companion, I was really very glad of his 
converſation, which ſerved, in ſome mea- 
dure, to diſſipate the gloom that hung upon 
my {pirits. 


wb return for his tale, the truth of which 
I did not in the leaſt queſtion, I told him a 
ſtory of my own invention, to prevent any 
troubleſome enquiries that might be made 
_ cofieerning me. We had not walked to- 
gether above four miles, before we arrived 
at the town, where my companion's jour- 
ney was to end. -During great part of this 
time, the ſtranger eaſed me of my ꝓundle, 
which he inſiſted on carrying to the inn he | 
had recommended me to put up at; and I 
thought myſelf highly obliged t. to him for 
us kindneſs. N 


HERE 
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Here he undertook to ſee that our hoſt 
provided every thing neceſſary, and called 
about him with an air that ſeeemed to com- 
mand attention, As ſoon as we had ſup- 
ped, being heartily tired, I deſired to retire 
to bed, and was ſhewn into a tolerable room 
on the firſt ſtory, while my companion took 
my bundle, to give it, as he ſaid, into the 
landlord's care. 


HanRAssED and fatigued as I was, (not- 
E - withſtanding the, cares thar perplexed my 
mind) I ſoon fell aſleep; yet tired with 
[. troubleſome dreams, and vexed with . 
4 iſh fancies, I was far from enjoying that reſt 
I which nature required, and awaked in the 
morning ee to new tolls and rei- 
terated cares. 


þ AFTER having taken a trifling refreſh- 
' | ment, I told my landlord, that, it being late 
1 I Was 
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was determined to ſet out on my journey, 
though indeed I ſhould have been poſed 
juſt then if he had aſked whither. Having 
ſettled my reckoning, I enquired for my bun- 
dle, that I might be gone, « Your bundle? 
„% yours?” ſaid he—*< Yes, my bundle, 
6 mine,” returned I, „the ſame that was 
given into your charge laſt night.“ “ If 
ce that were yours,” ſaid he, “ your friend 
is gone before with it: I ſuppoſe you 
„ know where to meet him; but I thought 
it had been his own.” 


I now began to tremble for my bag- 
gage; and a farther examination confirm- 


ing my fears, I found, to my ſorrow, that 
my friend, as the landlord termed him, had 
made free with my cloaths, and what money 
was Contained «in the parcel. I then 
aſked the innkeeper whether he had lately 
bought ſome horſes of this man's brother; 

but 
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but he anſwered in the negative, and de- 
Clared withal that he had never ſet eyes on 
him before, And now a coachman belong- 
ing to one of the ſtages, who was buſied in 
changing ſome money at the bar, ſhakipg 
his head, ſaid, Ah maſter! I did not like 
ee that fellow, when firſt I ſaw him come 
&« in with you; and when he carried out 


e the bundle, I thought to myſelf it was 
te none of his own.” —* And why did you 
te not ſtop him then * cried J eagerly. 
6c I thank you for that!” reſumed the honeſt 
man: we poor people that travel the 


% road muſt often hear and ſee, and ſay 
„ nothing.”—* Iam afraid, friend” (I re- 
- plied peeviſhly enough) © if you follow that 
% maxim too cloſely, you will travel a road 
that you may not like, one of theſe days.“ 


Tux fon of Phatton was not at all pleaſ- 
ed with this ſarcaſm, and began to be very 
vulgar 
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vulgar in bis reſentment. This I was by no 
means in a humour to bear; and a fray 
| might have enſued had not the landlord 
checked him, and, turning to me, told me 

very gravely, that he would adviſe me to 
proſecute the thief if I could find him; 

« though,” ſaid he, © I fancy he has taken 

ce the direct contrary way from that which 

« you ſeemed laſt night to be going.” 

And ſo wiſhing me a good morning he 

left me to proceed on my way, and com- 
| fort myſelf with my private meditations. 


c SURELY, faid [ to myſelf, « all man- 
4 kind, inſtead of brothers, ſeem to live as 


© {worn enemies one to another, and ra- 


« ther rejoice than grieve at the misfor- 
« tunes of their fellow creatures, yet no- 
6c thing is more plain, than that we are 
« formed for ſociety; and even amongſt 
4 all my misfortunes, all the cares and 
. e 


4 
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& fears that at this inſtant rend my tor- 
«tured breaſt, I feel not a ſeverer pang 
© than that which ariſes from the recol- 
& lection of paſt ſocial pleaſures, and the 
« dread of being excluded from them in 
future: even ſelf-preſervation, that firſt 
c and ſtrongeſt principle, implanted by 
©. nature herſelf is ſcarcely of weight ſuffi- 
ce cient to prevent my hazarding my life 
« by ſeeking them. And here has my de- 
© fire of company, ill-placed, wrought new 
4 miſchief to me, here where, out-caſt as 
I am, it will be totally impoſſible for me 
ever either to repair or to revenge the 
« injury.” Fr 

WuIIs T I was thus reaſoning with my- 
ſelf, 1 heard the huntſman's horn and the 
cry of the hounds (for it was a clear au- 
tumnal morning) and preſently, breaking 
the fence on my left hand, the whole com- 
1 : pany, 
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pany, with their dogs, came ruſhing for- 
ward. As I ſtood by to let them paſs, one 
of the huntſmen aſked me if I had ſeen the 
hare? I replied © No,” when another paſſ- 
ing, reined in his horſe, and, viewing me 
attentively, cried That muſt be he, 
« By the Lord, I think ſo, returned a 
third, who was come up with him. Yet 
they made no farther obſervations, but rode 
on ne" their companions. 


I wovLD have receded, but could not 
now till the whole poſſey was paſſed; in 
the rear of which rode a very handſome 
young man, attired in green, whoſe come- 
lineſs would have ſtruck me with wonder, 


had I not traced features of the ſame turn, 


but infinitely more elegant, and ſoftened 
with all the tender lines of female ſweer- 
neſs in a beautiful young lady, who ſeemed 


his ſiſter, She appeared about the age of 
F 2 nineteen, 


* 
* . ye 
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nineteen, and, ſave only my Leonora, 1 


never beheld ſo charming a girl. She fix- 


ed her eyes as attentively on me as the 
huntſman had done, and, notwithſtanding 
my ſituation of mind and conſcious fears of 


ia »-diſcavery, I could not help returning her 


ſuch a glance as called all the blood into 


her burning cheeks which glowed with the 
__ deepeſt purple. Then ſuddenly ſhe took 


a handkerchief from her pocket, and wip- 
ed a falling tear from her bright eyes, which 


being done, ſhe turned away from me, 
gave her palfrey the rein, and preſently 


overtook the youth. But now as I ad- 
vanced, I perceived a paper lying on the 


ground, which I doubted not but the fair- 


one had dropped in the action of uſing her 


handkerchief, Curioſity prompted me to 
take it up, and after I had walked about a 


mile in the bye-road, I ſat down under a 


tree 


4 
* 
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as follow: 
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tree to read the contents of it, which were 


To STREP HON. 


« Thou darling of my heart! it is im- 


- poſſible for my tongue to tell thee what 


my eyes betray. But this faithful pa- 
per cannot bluſh; ſure this may unfold. 
a paſſion pure as its own virgin white 
neſs, ere my amorous pen had ſtained 
it. Know then, dear youth !--- Yet what 
need have. I to tell thee what if half thy 
ſex's art inform thy boſom is already 


too plainly known. The moon, the 


conſcious ſtars, the woods, the groves, 
the birds; the living and inanimate 
creation have already been the witneſſes 
to my complaint; all theſe have ſym- 
pathized with me in my ſorrows. The 
luminaries of heaven have ſhrouded their 
bright forms ; woods, groves, and val- 

| F 3 5 leys 
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* leys have re- echoed my complainings. 
* The birds have tuned their ſongs to 


1 mounful ſtrains: thou alone art deaf to 
« my lamentations ; though I tell thee 
that! LOVE .. + + . Hear higheſt Hea- 


q ven I 1 it thus, ye powers!“ 


Incloſed in this paper, where the ſenſe 


| 5 ſeemed moſt abruptly broken off, was an- 
other, to the following purport. 


* Was it then Strephon, or ſome evil 


* genius who took his ſhape to undo me. 


*® Too cruel! it was, it muſt be thee: I 


« call the Heavens and earth, and my 
« own conſcious heart to witneſs: but 


& huſh ! left echo hear and tell the en- 


$ 60 vious tale! 


« By the ſtream, embank d with roſes, 
Where the flamy crocus blows; 
<< Where the ſpring her charms diſcloſes, 
3 And each fruit of autumn glows. 


60 Hark, 
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c Hark, what diſmal exclamation * 
c Loudly rends the wounded air! 
“% 'Tis young Cælia's lamentation 


« Sadly-weeping ruin'd fair! 


* Is it thus that lovers languiſh, * 
„Thus they taſte the promis'd joy? 
60 Sighing, ſobbing, cares, and anguiſh 
& Say! can theſe their hours employ ? 


Tux wildneſs of this performance great- 
ly amazed me: but while I was con- 
ſidering the matter, I could perceive at a 
diſtance the return of the hunters in a 
great commotion ; 1 therefore thought it 
prudent to retire into a neighbouring wood 
which ſpread its friendly arches to receive 
me. There I remained till the whole-rout 
of them were long and far gone by, and 
then took my courſe quite contrary to that 
which I judged they had choſen, | 


F 4 1 ABour 
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Azour noon, I arrived at a neat public 
houſe on the road, where I called in for 
refreſhment, and happening after dinner 
to caſt my eye on the B | Journal, 
which lay upon the table, I had the morti- 
fication to find myſelf advertiſed, and my 
_ perſon deſcribed, with a reward for taking 
me, this, joined to the reflexion on what 
the huntſmen had ſaid, ſerved again to 
awaken my fears; as I doubted not but 
that young Ancram was dead, 


Ir was then for the firſt time that J ever 
purloined any thing in my life; but being 
left alone in the room, ſeeing the landlord's. 
night · cap together with a pair of ſeiſſars 
lying near me, I lily ſecreted them, and 
leaving as much over and above what my 
reckoning came to as might be deemed 


more than their full worth, J ſuddenly quit- 


ted the houſe, and walked off at full ſpeed. 
IT 


THE FARMER'S SON OF KENT. 105! 


Ir was not long before I put the deſign 


in execution, which I had formed when 


I took theſe away; for, reclining mylelf on i 
the graſs, I cut away as much of my hair as 
conveniently F could, and putting on the 
cap under my hat, the brims of which I let 
fall, I imagined (not without reaſon) that 
it greatly altered my youthful appearance. 


And now I durſt no longer venture into tage 


roads, but croſſed at random through fields 
and paths unknown; by which means 1 
very frequently was obliged to break 
through hedges, leap over ditches, ſcratch 
myſelf with briars; and ſometimes fall into 
ſuch bogs and quagmires as I could not 
without difficulty get out of. 


AlL propoſed was, by this method of 
wandering, to keep out of harm's way till 
the noiſe of the purſuit ſnould be over and 
r . then 


EF 
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then hold on my way directly towards the 
metropolis, and if I found not myſelf 
ſafe. there (which generally proves the 
beſt place to hide one's ſelf in) then to jour- 
ney to ſome of the ſea-port towns, and 
from thence to take ſhipping for the con- 
tinent. 


Bor all this while, it is to be remem- 
| bered, that I had now no more valve about 
me either in coin or goods (except only 
a few ſhillings) than the cloaths on my 
back, and the ten guineas fewed up in 
their lining, and an adventure, which I 
met with towards the cloſe of this day, put 
me in fear that I ſhould loſe them alſo. 


As I was making acroſs the fields (to- 
wards a little lonely village ſituate on an 
eminence) deſcending into a bottom, which 
I muſt need paſs before I could gain the 
riſi ing ground, I was attacked, in the twi- 
light, 
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light, by two men, who ſuddenly ſeized me | 
by either arm and demanded my money. 
This was neither a time nor place for re- 
ſiſtance, I gave them what ſilver I had; 
my elderly friend having diſburthened me 
of my watch and hanger, together with 
other things in my pareel. But the thieves 
were by no means ſatisfied with this, and | 
having ſearched my pockets and found no- 
thing more there, began to beat me with 
their ſticks; when, unexpectedly, a tall well- 
made man, with a brace of piſtols in each 
hand, made his appearance, and command-. 

ed them to quit me and give an account. 

of the booty. They did ſo; when he came 

up to me, now ſupporting myſelf on one 
knee with difficulty, raiſed me, and re- 
turned me my money, ſaying, In good 

« faith, friend, I believe you need it more 
„ than we; but tell me now _ you are, 


* and whither you are going.“ 
F 6  Havine 
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Havixs a little recovered myſelf, I re- 
plied, that T was an unfortunate young man, 
abandoned by my friends, and that I was 
going to London to ſeek employment. 
% To London !” faid the robber, © am 

afraid you do not ſay true; for this is 
e © quite out of that road.” Confounded 

and perplexed, J frankly owned that I had 
been unfortunate enough to wound a per- 
ſon in a quarrel, and wandercd thus for 
fear of a diſcovery.— “ Come, come,” ſaid 
the other, © you will be fafe enough with 
< us then: I wilt take you to our place of 
te xreſort; but no reſiſtance on your life.“ 
His men who called him captain went 
foremoſt, and I followed them with fear 
and trembling, while he eloſed the rear 
ſtill preſenting his piſtols. at my back; and 

indeed I * it a melancholy * N 
ceſſion. 


AFTER 
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AFTER a few minutes walk, we arrived 
at a little houſe under the hilt, which was 
cloſe ſhut up; but the doors were quickly 
opened at the robbers ſignal, Fhey ſhewed 
us into a back room down a flight of ſteps 
which for its ſituation might properly be 
termed a cellar, but, by means of the fur- 
niture, liglits, and fire, made no very gloomy 
appearance: here were two other men ſit- 


ting, who roſe up to receive their captain. 


x placed himſelf in an armed chair, at 

the upper end of the table, putting me on 
his left hand, and leaving an empty ſeat on 
his right. After ſome converſation had 
paſſed concerning their affairs, in which I 
could. be ſuppoſed to have no ſhare; 
** Young, man,“ ſaid, the freebooter to me, 
you ſeem ſad; be not caſt down; for I. 


deen upon my honour, no Wan mall 
come 
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come to you here.” I thanked him for 
this aſſurance but told him, I had ſo 
many fears and cares that it was impoſſible 
for me to appear more merry at that time. 
However he urged me to drink, and inſiſt- | 
ed ſo warmly upon it, that I was forced to 
comply. We had not fat long thus, before 
a whiſtle was heard, on which they all 
ſuddenly quitted the room, and, locking the 
door, left me alone in it. In a few minutes, 
however, the captain returned with our 
landlord, and, after making him ſwallow a 
bumper, aſked where his Fanny was; the 
bother replied he would ſend her to him 
immediately ſoon after he was gone, a very 
handſome woman entered, plainly dreſſed 
and of a modeſt deportment. This,” 
ſaid the captain, is my dear Fanny,” and 
deſired I would ſalute her: a requeſt which 
I found no reluctance to comply with. 


Wnzx 
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Wren ſhe had taken her ſeat at his . 


right hand: . Stranger ſaid the other, Iper- 
e ceive you are ſomewhat ſurprized at 
<« what you have ſeen; but as you muſt not 
«« depart from hence till you have taken 
* moſt ſolemn vow of ſecreſy, and as you 
« are one of thoſe whoſe countenances 
« pleaſe me (for I am a phyfiognomiſt) I 


«© will communicate to you ſome part of 


« my tory, and this young woman's, which 
ee jt is likely may ſurprize you ſtill more.” 


« FirsT, I muſt inform you, that but 
twelve months ſince I had no more ex- 
« pectations of taking ſuch means as you 
« have ſeen for my ſubſiſtence than you, or 


the moſt honeſt perſon living could have.“ 


„ Twas brought up what is generally ter- 


« med a gentleman : a fond mother and a 
« careleſs 


3; 


1 


* 
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* careleſs father contributed to ſpoil me. 
0 What education I had was rather ſuch 
&« as qualified me for a coxcomb than for | 
«© a man of worth, and I do not remember 
ee to have been taught, i in my youth, one 
« uſeful piece of knowledge. - Little ac- 
« cuftemed to controul, I thought all the 
« world obliged to contribute to my plea- 
« ſures; and there wanted not thoſe who. 
* either found or ſuppoſed it to be their 


“ intereſt, to flatter me, 


« I was ſcarcely eighteen when my 
© mother died; and ſhe had not been long 
M departed this world when I took it into 
* my head to pay my addreſſes. to the 
« daughter of my father's ſteward. She 
% was what is generally termed a fine, 

« ſhowy woman, dreſſed well, kept much 


6 company, and had art t enough to invei- | 
* gle 


Ml 
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« gle the affections of a ſimple young | 
fellow like myſelf: the made her o.. 

« terms, and l, ſcorning to confult any 
one's will but my own, married her 

« without ſaying a word to my father 
cc about the matter. He ſhewed his 
diſpleaſure by difinheriting me and 
e abandoning me to my future fortunes; 
cutting off the entail of his eſtate, he 
made his will in favour of a diſtant re- 
10 lation. 3 5 


„ wat not e to Aüppchs 
* ments, and could but ill brook them: 1 
went in a paſſion to expoſtulate with 
„him; bur the door was ſhut againſt 
me. IT next played the madman at 
E home, bur my lady wife would by no 
e means endure my tempers; and her 
5 father ſoon after gave me to underſtand, 
« that now I was diſowned by my near- 


3 


„ 


* 


& 


- 


o 


ek 
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<« eſt relation, I muſt not expect the 
advance of that trifling fortune (about 
te five hundred pounds) which at firſt he 
* propoſed to give me with her. About 
half that ſum was, however, ſqueezed 
& from him by her intreaties; with which 
% we went to London but it was no ſooner 
s obtained than ſpent; for this new-fangled | 
lady was more extravagant than my- 
« lf. 


« WIAILST I enjoyed life abroad, t 
& ſuited but ill for me to read her lectures 
& of ceconomy at home: yet I did ſo, 
« but in vain, To prodlgality ſuc- 
« ceeded poverty, to poverty, diſcord, 
We parted at laſt (after having long 


«© made each other unhappy) by mutual 
« conſent: ſhe went home to her father's, 


« and I to ſeek my. fortune where I couls 
find it, 


By - 
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Ax this time I applied to a diſtant 


66 
6c 
6c 
» 


cc 


40 
66 
«6 
6c 
6 


60 


10 


relation, who accommodated me with 


about fifty pounds, which he adviſed me 


to beſtow as a premium for learning 


ſome uſeful trade; but I was a gentle- 


man, and could not think of it. It were 
tireſome to repeat the various ſcenes 
of diſſipation which I ran through till 
Iexhauſted that and all my own remaining 
caſh, Gaming ſucceeded. My luck 


«© and (kill were at firſt equally bad; and I 


was ſoon reduced to the greateſt ne- 


„As my temper ever turned upon ex- 


tremes having, diſpoſed of ſome trinkets 
in order to make the laſt puſh, I vowed, 
in cafe I ſhould ſueceed, to employ what 
I ſhould win as I had been counſelled by 
my kinſman. Fortune for once favour- 
ed me; and 1 kept my promiſe, 1 | 
* pitched 
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£ pitched upon a working buſineſs and 
te gave twenty guineas to learn it. Dur- 
ing the time of this inſtruction, bad as 
* was, I was yet highly diſguſted with the 
ce ſordid manners of the journeymen me- 
© chanics : ever railing at their fuperiors 
« yet ſtudious to copy their vices; and 
adding to them often ſuch groſſneſſes as 
« were the very ſhame of human nature; 


as envious of others good as neglectful of 
their own; prone to cenfure the arbi- 
e trary government of others, yet mere 
. © tyrants over the few beneath their power, 
« diſdainful without worth, deceitful with- 
n out policy, and extravagant without taſte 
% or enjoyment. Such faults appeared glar- 
« ing in the many: yet ſome indeed were 
« honeſt, induftrious, fober, frugal, good 
« artizans in their calling, and uſeful 
members of the community ; but theſe 
& were generally deteſted by the reſt, and 

6 ſerved 


66 


cc 
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ſerved perpetually as the butt wy wer | 


malice: 


« ByT to proceed with my ſtory :---I had 
the good fortune to pleaſe my employer, 
who preſented me firſt with the freedom 


of the city at his own expence, and 
afterwards, my old wife being dead, gave 


me this his daughter, my dear F anny, in 
marriage. {Little thought 1 then we 


ſhould have ſeen this day !) This worthy 


tradeſman left us at his death poſſeſſed 
of about a thouſand pounds and his 
buſineſs.— He might have been worth 
ſix times as much; but he was of a diſ- 
poſition too generous. We ſer up, how- 
ever, in the city, and had, for the firſt 
fix years, little reaſon to complain of our 
fortune; but as if indeed ſome evil 
deſtiny had hung over us, and thwarted 
our moſt n deſigns, about the end 

« of 
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of that time we met with unexpected 


C 
— 


6 


. Cc 


misfortunes. 


— IT happened by chance, that I became 


acquainted with one Acland, a perſon of 
my own buſineſs, who made a ſhew of 
carrying on a great trade, and was 


eſteemed worth ſeveral thouſand pounds. 


He offered to take me into partnerſhip 
with him: [ thought the propoſal too 
' advantageous to be rejected; and, after 


having conſulted my wife about the 
matter, entered into articles of agree- 


ment with my new friend ; in which he 
inſiſted on our transferring all our goods 
and capital to each other, and making 


of the whole but one conjoint ſtock and 
fund, liable to, the debts and profits of 


the partnerſhip. Diſintereſted friend- 


* ſhip alone ſeemed to be his motive for 
RN goings. 
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« doing this. A few months we went on 
% ſmoothly, had much buſineſs, and lived 


elegantly; for my . delighted in 


* ſhew. 


1 While we were thus proceeding in full 


« career, I was not a little ſurprized one 


co 


cc 


(c 


1 < extremely ſorry he was not at home 


day to ſee a grave elderly man enter my 
houſe, with a bond of Mr. Acland's for. 
eight hundred pounds, which he preſent- 
ed me for payment. I told him I knew 
nothing of the matter, but would ſpeak 

lo my partner and had no doubt, if he 


had given ſuch a bond but that he would 
pay it when due.”—** Oho! you have 


not!“ (ſaid he) Well then I tell you it 
is due this day; and if it be not paid by 
to-morrow morning you will hear farther 
from me.” —1 informed the perſon in + 
« queſtion of this affair, who ſaid he was 
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3 nytoeny baron» -- 


ee when the man called, and ſeemed to be 
0 very angry at his impertinence. “ Bur 


ec let that paſs,” ſaid he, 5 I will take care 


ec of him.. . I have taken a new houſe, and 


& we ſhall enter upon it at the quarter 
* which, you know, is within theſe four 
& days; fo 1 would bave you ſend for the 
cc landlord, 1 him his rent, and prepare 
cc for a removal. 


| « ALL this I did nt. and Mr. 
9 Acland took the charge of ſeeing the 
ce goods removed and properly diſpoſed. 


c At the ſame time, he deviſed excuſes for 


ce our ſtaying, with only a ſingle furniſhed 
66 room in the tenement we were in till all 
2 4 things, as he ſaid, ſhould be fitted for 
ce our reception at our new dwelling : on 
« the quarter-day, he came to me, in a great 
“ hurry, with bills and money to the 
1 amount of about two thouſand pounds 


. 
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«in his hands, and aſked me what caſh I 


c had in the houſe. I told him, about two 


% hundred pounds, and a bank note for 
e fifty more, Give them to me,” cried he, 


<« immediately; for 1 am about a 'very _ 


“ advantageous bargain which I ſhall 
« Joſe by the leaſt delay. I did ſo; and 
« he went away with great ſeeming ſatis- . 
« faQtion,” — At night,” ſaid he, I 
« ſhall fetch you and Mrs, L-— to take 
«© poſſeſſion of your new quarters.” — 
Night came; but no Acland made his 
appearance. pre” 


„Tn next morning going, to the 
e houſe he pretended to have taken, 1 


* 


there found ſome ſtrange men in poſſeſ- 
ſion, and among the reſt the elderly gen- 
„ tlemaa packing up my goods in heaps, 

9 Some what alarmed, I very civilly deſired 
to know their buſineſs there. We are 
Vo“. I. G „doing 
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«c 


46 
40 
ec 
cc 
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CC 


doing it, (replied the laſt mentioned per- 


ſon) you ſhall be welcome to ſtay till it 


is finiſhed; and if there be any little 
thing you have a liking for, it ſhall be 
yours at a reaſonable price. How 
mean you, Sir,” ſaid I, “are they not 
mine and my partner's already ??—* Nor 
if a bill of ſale,” replied he, can 
make them otherwiſe; and as to Mr. 
Acland, I told him how all this would 
end, but I believe he has feathered his 
own neſt too.“. Where is he then?” 


faid I, © in great confuſion,” —<« Nay,” 
returned the other ** that we muſt enquire 


4 
66 
2 

40 


* 


of you. For my part, I have nothing to 


do with him; I believe here is enough to 


ſatisfy me; but there are many people in 
London who weld be mw if they could 


ſee him. 2 
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« Tr1s was enough for me: I now ſaw 
through the fraud, and ſaw myſelf ruin- 
ed; I retired home with precipitation, 
where I could ſcarcely bring myſelf to 
tell my Fanny the news; on the hearing 
of which ſhe fainted away. Even whilſt 
I was ſupporting her in my arms, a 
tradeſman who had long dealt with 
me, entered with a demand of twenty 
pounds ; I could nor anſwer it, and 
begged more time, but in vain he 
ſaid he ſhould take other meaſures, and 
accordingly returned within two hours 
with a bailiff, I begged he would not 
arreſt me; I repreſented to him the ſcene 
of ruin, but he was inexorable; I was 
torn from the arms of my beloved 


wife, and hurried to a priſon. Derainers Is 
after detainers were laid againſt me, a . 


I remained two years in confinement,* 
10 during 
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e during all which time Fanny, who 
« got her living by working at her needle, 

e afforded me a ſupport out of her ſcanty 
wo pittance. 2 


% Ax laſt, the well known act, ſo lately 
e paſſed, releaſed me by means of the 
ec compulſive clauſe therein contained, 

„ which I procured a friend to uſe to my 
* er advantage. As ſoon as I got my liberty, 

I applied to work at my trade as a jour- 
« neyman, with the utmoſt diligence ; and 
„ ſupported with patience the taunts and 
« ſarcaſms of my former fellows, who 
<« rejoiced at my undoing. At this time 
„it happened that a knight, who had fre- 
% quently given many orders at our ſhop 
« whilſt I was in buſineſs for myſelf, caſt 
« his eyes upon me, and, telling me that 
d his ſiſter had ſome advantageous work | 
; CL for my wife to do in his own houſe, in- 


( ſiſted 


* 
# 
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» 


« ſiſted on her coming and boarding there. 
« She went thither accordingly, and ac- 


« quainted me ſoon after with great joy, 


* 


« how well ſhe was treated. 


„ HoweEveER, this laſted not long. One 

0 evening, having ſomething to commu- 
« nicate to my wife, I made fo free as to 
“ go to the knight's to enquire for her. 
« She was denied to me by the ſervant, 


« and I was juſt on the point of returning 


* home, when I thought I heard her voice 
« very loud in an upper room. At this 
“ inſtant a bell rang, and the ſervant run- 
ning up ſtairs, I followed him and ruſh- 
e ed with him into the room, where 1 
found my dear Fanny ſtruggling be- 
„ tween the knight and another perſon, 
* whom (lifting up his head on my en- 
trance) I perceived to be the fraudful 
Acland. SirFrancis's ſword lay upon the 
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table, I ſnatched it up, and inflantly 
freed my wife from her embarraſſ- 
ment. The knight ran off, but Acland, 
at that inſtant, diſcharged a piſtol at me; 
the ball whizzed by my ear, without 
doing me any damage; on which I 
plunged the ſword fo deep in his boſom 
that J could not draw it out again, 
and he expired even without a groan, 
I then took my wife in my arms, and, 
without knowing what I did, hurried 
down ſtairs, nobody appearing to in- 
terrupt me. Yet I believe I ſhould 
even then have ſurrendered myfelf to 


the officers of juſtice, but for the con- 
ſideration of my dear Fanny. 


4 Its for off dire&ily therefore on ſoot, 


| „ 


6 


towards the weſtern road; but ſoon 


found ourſelves purſued, Reduced to 


ſach ſtraits as you are at preſent, we 


0 wandered 


de 
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wandered through woods and trackleſs 


% wilds, living on the pure produce of na- 


C6 


cc 


(e 


LY 


cc 


ture, till we met a company of outlawed 


ſmugglers, who inſiſted "on our joining 


them : yet we knew not that they were 
robbers alſo, till, two or three days after, 
overtaking a gentleman's coach, they 
attacked it about ſun- ſet, but met with 
ſo warm a reception that they were 
about to retire, their captain being kill- 
ed and my wife taken; but, fired with 
the ſpirit of a tyger robbed of her 
young, I haſtened to her reſcue, which 
I effected, and making the attendants 
fly before me, I diſcovered it to be the 
vile knight's coach, whom theſe my 
companions eaſily robbed, whilſt I bore 
off the trembling Fanny. That night I 
was conſtituted their captain, (an, office 
I could well have diſpenſed with) and 
4. +, have 


— 


% 


128 THE FARMER'S SON OF KENT, 


8 


66. 


©c 


cc 


cc 


cc 
E 


8 


46 


— 


6 
T7 
1 
60 


40 


cc 


have been obliged by neceſſity to live 
with them ever ſince: yer, evil as the 
means are by which I now muſt gain a 
ſubſiſtence, {for our lives being in each 
others power, | cannot deſert them) yet 
have no pains been ſpared by me to 


ſoften and palliate them; to prevent 


theſe ſavage ſpirits from maltreating 
ſuch unhappy paſſengers as may fall 
into their way, and from embruing their 
hands in human blood. The laws of 
Heaven and man are againſt me; yet 
the former is witneſs to my neceſſities, 
and the reluctance with which I thus 


* N ec ſupply them. 


40 


cc 


640 


* AFTER what f have ſaid, I will add 
only this. As you ſeem one of thoſe 


whom Fortune has marked for unhappi- 


neſs, if you chuſe to remain with us, 


til you can be bette: provided for your 
" eſcape, | 
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< eſcape, you are welcome, and this with- _ 
out accompanying us in our diſagree- 
able expeditions ; if not, I will give you 
ſafe convoy in the night to any place ; 
where you chuſe to truſt yourſelf.” 


a 


* 


* 


J was about to reply, when a great 
noiſe interrupted me, and three of the rob- 


bers returned with their companion dead in 
their arms. Fanny fainted away, and all, 
was confuſion ; but the captain, who poſs, ; 
ſeſſed great preſence of mind, went out 
for a few minutes, and returning again; 
* This is no more than I expected,“ ſaid 
he, ** his brutal behaviour has coſt him 
« his life; but come, we muſt decamp for 
« the preſent.” And ſo ſaying, having 
taken my oath of ſecrecy, and given me 
ſome inſtructions how farther to diſguiſe. 
myſelf, as: I had no inclination to be of 
their party, we ſeparated, and I took my 
Gs _» a 


* 
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way towards the village on the bill, greatly 
aſtoniſhed, and ſomewhat terrified at this 
ſtrange adventure. 

9 1 PASSED through this little hamlet with 
as much expedition as poſſible, and, when 


i morning appeared, found myſelf in the 


midſt of a thick wood, where the trees 


| were full of birds, chaunting forth their 
oriſons to the riſing ſun, that gladdened the 
chearful face of nature with his orient 
beams. Even my woe-fraught breaſt con- 
feſſed his power, and felt a momentary joy. 
But before I had walked here half an hour, 


| my eyelids began to grow heavy, and ſit- 


ting down beneath an oak, beſide a ſtream, 
I ſunk. inſenſibly into a profound ſleep, 


' Yer buſy fancy ſtill toiled in my brain, 
preſenting airy ſhapes and empty phan- 
tongs The ſcene for a while, ee ping as 
waking, {till remained unchanged before 

my 
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my ſight ; only methought the trees were 
cloathed with a freſher green, and the fea- 
thered warblers poured forth a more de- 
lightful melody. Suddenly a celeſtial,wing- 
ed form ſtood by my ſide, and touching 
me cried, <* Ariſe, fond youth | What doit 
thou in theſe ſhades? Know theſe are 
the bowers of Eaſe ; ſeekeſt thou for Fe- 
licity here ? Remember that before her 
gate high Heaven hath ordained toil and 
labour, and the vexation of many trou- | 
e bles. Come with me, and thou ſhalt ſee 
* her dwelling.” He ſaid, and taking me 
by the hand conveyed me, as ſwimming 
in æther, lightly through the air, over 
towns and cities, and fields waving with 
golden grain. Over rivers, lakes, and 
ſeas; over rude rocks and high moun- 
tains tops we paſſed, till at laſt we arrived 
at a huge pavilion which appeared to be 
ſpread aloft upon ſeven ſhining hills, whoſe 
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- aſcent was Nlippery as glaſs. A thouſand 
terrible forms guarded it on every ſide, and 
few were able to reach the ſummit. But 
having paſſed all theſe, we alighted in the 
midſt of the moſt beautiful walks I had 
ever ſeen, and at the end was a temple 
which the Genius told me was dedicated to 
" Virtue : from thence Lbebeld my Leonora, 
deſcending in the form of that goddeſs ; 
but, when I would have claſped her in my 
arms, ſuddenly ſhe changed to the huntreſs 
whom I had ſeen ſo lately, and the gardens 
vaniſhing, together with my winged com- 
panion, a tempeſt whirled me to the ſea's 
de, and left me on a deſolate, ſandy ſhore; 
"where I remained till my father ppear- 
ed before me, and Ancram with the 
wound ſtill freſh upon his breaſt, who. 
bade me return with him to the regions 
of Felicity ; but as he touched my hand to 
lead me thither, I awaked, and found a. 
Y | country 
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country fellow ſtupidly ſtaring at me; but 
the moment I ſtirred, he ran away. | 


* 


CoNscious of my ſituation, I was new- 
ly alarmed at this, and reſolved to ſhun the 
beaten path, and deviate into the thickeſt 
part of the wood, though I knew not 
whither it would lead me. And now F 
began to try a device, which the outlaw 
had taught me, of disfiguring my com- 
plexion, by rubbing certain leaves over my 
face. 


Heat I reſolved to continue till ſun- ſet 
and then to ſet forward in the cool of the 
evening, and at the firſt place I ſhould 
reach, enquire my road to London. Ac- ** 
cordingly I reſted here, reflecting on pet 
events, until found the day declining, and 
then purſued my journey, having taken out 
two. guineas from the lining of my cloaths. 
It was near nine o'clock before I reached a 

: little 
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little village, where moſt of the people 
were retired to reſt: however I got ad- 

mittance at a ſmall public-houſe, and 
there offered one of the guineas for 
exchange; my landlord turned it round 
and round, and, alternately eyeing the piece 
and me, ſaid he believed it was not good 

5 gold: “ Well,” ſaid I, then here is an- 

other, and unthinkingly gave him a ſecond; 
when he ſuddenly went into a back room, 
with them borh in his hand, and my liquor 
being brought to me I ſaw him no more 
till 1 was preparing to be gone: demanding 


| then my change. I do not know whe- 
6. \ ther [ ſhall give you any or not” ſaid the 


| Monet man. — How! cried I alarmed, 


* do you refuſe me my money? — I do 
« indeed,” replied he, © till I know how 


you came = oy it. © I believe,” anſwered I, 
EE. - 
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it is not your buſineſs to enquire — 


* Buſineſs or not buſineks, ” reſumed: my 
hoſt, ** till you can prove by what means 


<« you got theſe guineas you will never ſes 
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Equally enraged and alarmed, I quitted 
the houſe, telling him I ſhould take proper 
methods with him; but, conſidering my 
preſent ſituation, I found, upon reflexion, it 
was better to put up with this than ſubje&t 
myſelf to a formal examination before a 
magiſtrate; and as for my landlord, he 
ſought not to obllruct my paſſage, being 
well contented, as it feemed, to pocket the 
money by any means: ſuch was his boaſted” 
honefly, and the purity of his heart. It is 
indeed a deplorable thing, in caſes like this, 
to be troubled with a too {crupulous con- 


ſcience. 
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Previous to this diſpute, I had enquired 
my way to London, and found myſelf 
about ſix miles diſtant from the main road, 
Pnither 1 accordingly bent my courſe, 


being reſolved, at all hazards, to put an end 


| to this troubleſome wandering, by taking a 
| place in the firſt carriage I could meet. 
All night I purſued my way, and early in 
the morning entered an Inn in a large town 


 - ſome miles advanced in the main road, 
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where, on my enquiring for a conveyance, I 
was told the London waggon would come 
through there about ten in the forenoon. 


HERE whilſt 1 ſat waiting, I was ſur- 
et to ſce the houſe filled with peace- 
- officers, who preſently entered the room 
where I was at break faſt, and with them the 
very countryman, whom I had found ſtar- 


ing at me as I awaked from my ſleep be- 
neath 
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neath the oak. As ſoon as he pointed 0 
me, they ſeized me, and I was preſently 
bound, and, without being ſuffered to ſay's a 
word for myſelf, conveyed before a neigh» 
bouring juſtice of the peace. Sa” 


Ws found his worſhip juſt riſen, in his 
morning gown and flippers, and were 
obliged to wait till he had put on his large 
wig and ſuit of mournful ſable, before be _ 
would give us an N A 


— 


My accuſer, the camp depoſed 
that I belonged to a notorious gang of 
thieves who had long infeſted the county, 
and from whom I had ſeparated, when a 
hue-and-cry was made on account of 4 
robbery two nights before attempted, in 
which one of them was killed and carried 3 
off by his companions. Many who were 
preſent at my examination, though they 
could poſſibly have nothing to lay to my 

Charge, 
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charge, were poſitive in their declaration, 
that they had often met me lurking on the 
road for above three months paſt, and no- 


[+ * body doubted but I belonged to the gang; 


Hut as none of theſe things amounted to 
proofs, his worſhip was about to commit 
me for farther examination; when, moſt 

unexpectedly, the gentleman on whom the 
7 robbery had been committed, entered the 
court, with the captain of the thieves whom 

© they alſo had taken: he was fo honourable 
as to clear me entirely, and the robber ſub- 
mitted himſelf to the Judgement of the law. 


© Non was this all — happened to be 
in the court a gentleman, who formerly 


| Kev my father, to whom I diſcloſed my 
» happy ſituation (excepting only the en- 
counter with Mr. Ancram) and who ſpoke 


1 fo much in my behalf, that the juſtice de- 


clared[ had no farther occaſion to remain in 
cu 93 


139 
cuſtody. I ſincerely thanked my patron J 
and friend, who offered me any farther 
aſſiſtance, if I ſhould have occaſion for it, 
to help me forward on my Journey, But 
this offer I choſe to decline. 
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IT was amazing to obſerve how the peo» 
ples notes were changed as ſoon as I was 
cleared. Every one then declared, © That 
e they thought all the while I had honeſty 
in my countenance; and that I was a 
*« well-looking man, though to be ſure a 
« little of the walnut complexion.” The 
very conſtables who took me ſeemed. 
changed in their manner, and were very g 
to take ſhare of ſome liquor which I was 

as glad to treat them with, and quietly to 
get rid of their company. 


I was now once more at liberty to pure 
ſue my journey; and this I did, in a very 
my humour, and my of — 

ens 
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| article mentioned, however, that the young 
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reflexions on the ſelfiſhneſs of mankind. 
Being alſo obliged to wait for a carriage till 
the afternoon, I then ſet out in the coach, 
in which the next day I arrived in London, 
after a moſt tedious and weary pilgri- 
mage. 


Hnx I was for a long time dubious in 
what manner to proceed, till by chance 1 

read in a news-paper, that Mr. Ancram's 
wound was far from proving ſo dangerous 
as it had at firſt been ſuppoſed and that he 
Was in a fair way of recovery: the ſame 


| i lady, on whoſe account the fray had hap- 
pened, was fled from her father's houſe, 
and was retreated no one knew whither. 


My pangs of diſappointed love for a 
| while returned ſtrongly; yet I ſubdued: 
them by reaſon: Shall I now repine;“ 


kid I to myſelf, 11 what when I fled from 
| = place 
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place to place, a mere vagrantin my own 
country ?— Sure that was worſe! Now 
« once again I am delivered from fear | 
« of death; I have the chance of earn- 

ing a ſubſiſtence and ought to thank the 
gracious hand that has relieved me.” 


LE 0 


AQ 
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By ſuch reaſonings, I acquired freſh ſpi- 
rits, and having heard that there were ſuch 
things as regiſter-offices in London, T ap- 
plied to one of .them, in.order to procure 
me a clerkſhip with ſome merchant or- 
lawyer, or any other place which might 
depend upon the exerciſe of the pen. 
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MzANwRHIL E, I took a lodging in a bye- 
ſtreet in Weſtminſter, which was in the 


neighbourhood of an eating-houſe and a 
coffee-houſe, conveniences of no ſmall con- 
ſequences to a man in my ſituation, 


AT 
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[ _ Ar, the latter of theſe places, I was intro- 
| duced to a. ſociety at the head of whom 
was Mr. Marſden, one of the firſt geniuſes 

of the age in poetry. He had written ſome 

| pieces which promiſed to make his name 
immortal; but was of ſo ſtrange a turn, as 
| - often made him the butt of ridicule to the 
ignorant. It was no ſmall entertainment 
for theſe, to ſee his extravagant humours, 
1 more extravagant actions: though his 
aon was ſuch as required gravity and 
© decorum; though his character, as an au- 
1 1 thor, might naturally lead people to expect 
E "from him the moſt ſerious and compoſed 
behaviour, yet his regard to all theſe was 
" facrificed to a blameable levity, while his 
conduct in life was ſuch as ſubjected him 
to the reproaches of the moſt ignorant. 
| Drinking and diſſipation were his delight, 
and he an mixed among the dregs of 
IS maki, 
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mankind, when his ſuperiors would have 
thought themſelves happy in his company. 
He was perpetually in debt, and always 
playing, as it were, at hide-and-ſeek with 
his creditors, nor thought it at all to his 
diſhonour to entertain a whole company 
with theſe his bair-breadth *fcapes. He 
was at this time about to publiſh a dra- 
matic poem, which the world waited for 
with impatience, and which might have 
done honour to the pon of an Euripides or 
es; yet nh 1 
temper 3 him of above one half of 4 '@ 
the fame and advantage which he Hoh " 
otherwiſe have juſtly acquired by: It 33 


own extraordinary | 
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Tunis gentleman was td "Is | * 1 
his faults and defects, as tae chief man of 


the company. His next in order was an 
[ half. pay officer, of good natural parts, but 
a finall ſhare of learning: his Uge. was 
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of temper. He was known: 
= N of Mortimer, and 
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- Wilford. He poſſeſſed courage and ho- 


; four, and all the military virtues in a high 


degree; but in diſputes he was warm and 
obſtinate, and too often addicted to a con- 


temptuous treatment of his adverſary. An 
1 elderly man, of great mildneſs, good ſenſe 
| and good-nature, who had long been the 
companion of his youth was his conſtant 
aſſociate, and was the only one who could 
correct his errors and moderate his warmth 


MSIE... 


the name 
generally well regarded 
Þ o knew bim. 


urbs ha 2 3 frequented this little ſo- 
iety 2 8 was eſteemed more for his good- 


| = * heart than for his underſtanding; 


of whom it may not be amiſs to give the 
reader a particular deſcription. He was 


a — coarſe · featured man, about 
= the 


q ES 
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the age of twenty-five; of a free and open, 
but rather a vacant countenance ; ever 
ready to aſſiſt any one, but ſupremely 
fond of his own advice and opinions; much 
offended at raillery, and neither capable of 


giving or receiving a joxe. His know- 


ledge he drew chiefly from books, which he 
treated as oracles, and was ever quoting; 
though unfortunately his taſte was ſuch as 
led him to make a very improper choice 
of them. There was ſcarcely, however, 
an action of his life in which he did not 


endeavour to copy ſue 


ſome of theſe he had read a Scat * I 4 
and he was content in the depth of afiiction- 7 > gk 
if be could but parallel his dittreſſes wich. 4, 2 13 
thoſe of ſome noted perſons in any ron W 
tic hiſtories that he had read. His uncle, 


who was a great miſer, had denied him the 
aids of education, for the want of which 
his deſire of knowledge had inſenſibly turn- 
Vor. I. „ ed 
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ed into this narrow channel, which was 
choaked up with wrong conceptions and 
common prejudices. 


WII all theſe weakneſſes, there ap- 
peared in this man, whoſe name was Nathan 
= - Humphreys, ſuch an ingenuouſneſs of mind, 
and ſuch an honeſt though ill- placed de- 
ſire of fame, and of riſing ſuperior to the 
vulgar, as, together with an unaccountable 
prepoſſeſſion in his favour, recommended 
him to my regard, of which he ſeemed 
= not a little proud; and made many pro- 
feſſions of the reſpect he bore me, which 


1 afterwards proved to be ſincere. A 
| layer, an apothecary, and a collector of 
1 Pexcile, completed this ſociety. 


» AxTER much attendance at the regiſter- 
office I at laſt got recommended to Mr. 
Scrapewell, an eminent attorney in Lin- 
3 cold 
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coln's Inn, with whom I engaged for the 
ſmall ſum of ten ſhillings and fix pence per 
week; and Inow found that the utmoſt œco- 
nomy was neceſſary to make this little 


ſtipend anſwer the end of my n 
expences. 


As I was not naturally of a very frugal 
diſpoſition, this conſideration was conſe- 
quently very diſagreeable to me, and I was 
_ perpetually forming new ſchemes in my 
head how more plentifully to ſupply my 
pocket. — At this time, my friend Hum- 
phreys, having an intention to put into the 
lottery, aſked me to be concerned with him | 
in the purchaſe of a ticket, which I agreed 
to; and accordingly we bought one between 
us, he advancing the whole ſum, my part 
of which, however, I took care to W 
him before the drawing began. 1 


H 2 | 1 


—— 
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In the mean'time our intimacy increaſed, 
and I every day thought I diſcovered more 
and more of the goodneſs of his heart: Our 
mutual neceſſities perhaps contributed 
likewiſe, in ſome meaſure, to endear us to 
each other 3 for though his uncle was 
worth thouſands, yet he kept him in an en- 
. tire ſtate of dependance, allowing him only 
a mere trifle, as his ſhopman, and behaving 
to him with a rigour which he did not 
deſerve. 


Tux poor fellow often profeſſed his 
particular attachment to me, and declared 
if luck ſhould ſhower her favours upon us 
in the lottery he would make one common 
ſtock with me, and follow my fortunes all 
over the world « For,” ſaid he, I ſhould 
have a mighty inclination to travelling. 
All your great men were travellers in 
te their days. G- ſend us a lucky hit!” 
922 | ONE 
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Oxx evening, having been at the play for 
the firſt time ſince my return to London, 
while this was depending, the entertain- 
ment of the Lottery- Office being preſented 


after it, by particular deſire; on my coming 
out, I heard a fellow bawling in a Sten- 
torian voice for Miſs Harwood's coach; and, 
quicker than thought, I imagined my lovely 
miſtreſs paſſed by me; but, owing to the 
crowd, I entirely loſt ſight of her in a mo- 
ment. Above an hour I ſauntered up and 
down, enquired of every box-keeper in the 
houſe and almoſt every coachman in the 
ſtreets adjoining, concerning Miſs Har- 
wood's carriage; but could get no fatis- 
factory information about the matter. I 
returned home in great perturbation of 
ſpirits, the embers of love being kindled 
anew in my breaſt, and ſcarce got any ſleep 
that night for revolving in my mind all the 


paſt adventures of my life. The next 
H "8 morning, 
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morning, when I ſaw my friend Hum- 
phreys, I communicated to him this ſtory, 
as he had before had inſight ſufficient into 
the hiſtory of my life, to know how dear 
the perſon in queſtion muſt be to me. 


« L.orp have mercy upon me!” ſays he, 
„ how could you think to hear of her 
among coachmen ? I warrant ſhe is in 
" apartments at St James's. Birds of a 
« feather, you know.. . . I will ſay no 
more; but you ſhould not ſeek a ſwan 
: « among ft the crows.” This very wiſe 
= ſpeech would have made me laugh heartily 
at another time; but at preſent I was 
too ſeriouſly diſpoſed; ſo I let my friend 
enjoy his wit whilſt I preferved my filence; 
and he preſently quitted me, but returning 
* in the afternoon in the ſtrangeſt humour I 
is had ever yet ſeen exhibited in his perſon, 
he came and clapped me on the ſhoulder, 
| crying, 


— 
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crying, Your buſineſs is done this very 
« morning! A lucky hit! << What 


have you heard any thing of her?“ ſaid I, 


(ſtill thinking on Miſs Harwood) e Is this 
« a knife?” ſaid he (taking up a pen-knife 
which lay by' me, with ſuch frantic geſtures 
as if he were indeed going to do my bufancſs) 
% For Heaven's ſake,” cried I, © what 
„ ails the man? Are you mad?“ Yes,” 
returned he, and you will be mad too, 
« if you have any life in you. Can you 
9 multiply, divide, ſubtract? The half of 
©« 500 is 250; twice 250 is 500. God 
© forgive me! Who would have thought 
« it! but when Things are at the worſt they 
always mend. Omnium rerum viciſſitudo. 
And ſo ſaying, he threw himſelf into a 
chair, and broke forth into ſo violent A © 
daughter, uttering ſuch incoherent ſen 
tences, that I began to think the man's 

or H 4. ma 
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brain was turned. However after his 
_ firſt rapture was over, I knit my brows, 
5 and looking ſternly upon him, Mr. Hum- 
oC phreys,”  faid I, I really do not un- 


* 


«© derſtand this behaviour, but if you 
«would have me think you are not quite 
« delirious, nor making a mock at your 
„ friend, I deſire you will explain the 
« meaning of all this.” e Well,“ cried 
he, ſtaring full in my face, © to be ſure all 
s talents are not given to all men. Some 
«6 people cannot tell the value of a friend. 


« Angry ! God forgive me! Ah! you are 
worth two hundred and fifty pounds, 
- ce and ſo am I] Only a ſmall five hundr ed 


| 
| 
| &: pounds in the lottery, that is all.“ 
| 


; «5 Are you ſerious,” ſaid I. * Look at this 
fetter,“ (anſwered the other) 1 did fo, 
725 and found he had told me the truth. 


23 ome my raprures 1 were not ſuch as my 
friend's, 


in my eye, and fluſhed upon my cheek. 
* My dear Humphreys,” ſaid I, ſqueez- 
ing him by the hand, © forgive my tem- 
per, I believe this 1 is indeed a lucky day 


% for us. 


I RESOLVED, however, to examine the 
ticket, which I did, at ſeveral offices, and 
found there was no miſtake. In a few 
days we ſold out, and received four 
hundred eighty- two pounds and ſome ſhil- 
lings, clear of all deductions. 


My honeſt companion ſtill continued 


his opinion of making one common ſtack 


with me, being perſuaded, as he ſaid, of 


my good fortune, which he thought he 


read in the lines of my face, for he eſteem- ; 
ed himſelf a great phyſiognomiſt, I ſoon. 


3 aſter 


— ue — 
A _ of. 
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friend's, neither did I think the prize of 
ſo much worth; yet I believe joy ſparkled ; 
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after left my lawyer, and having given my 


partner a caution not to contradict me, as 
no perſon knew any thing of our lottery 
ſcheme, I gave out that F had two thouſand 


pounds left me, in order to make a greater 


fizure, and reſolved to move in a more 


exalted ſphere, where there was ſome op- 
portunity of rifing. To this end I aſſumed 


the character of a gentleman of faſhion,. 


changed my lodgings for ſuch as were 


more genteel, put on a bag-wig and*ſword, 


and frequented the beſt of company; ftriv- 
ing at the ſame time to recommend my- 


ſelf to the town as an author, and thus to 


ſecure a dependance, in caſe of the worlt. 


Bur a place at court was what I had: 
now fixed my eyes on, and to this purpoſe 
1 actually introduced myſelf to a diſtant 
relation, who enjoyed an employment un- 
* der 


* 
*. 
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der the government. My appearance be- 
ing genteel and creditable, he treated me 


with a proper regard, and made me wel- 
come to his houſe. In ſome of my viſits, 
when I expreſſed: my deſire of procuring a 
place, he adviſed me to write a political 


pamphlet and dedicate it to Lord T——, 


an intimate friend of Mr. , the then 
M r. This I did with great readineſs, 
as I was indeed a great favourer of his party 
in my heart; and my couſin promiſed to 
get me introduced to his lordſhip. He 


was as good as his word, and I attended 


at the great man's levee, who was pleaſed 
very graciouſly to receive the dedication, 
and told me, in the common ſtyle, that I 


might command his ſervices. 


TRE piece was publiſhed and generally 
well received by the public. It went 
H 6 through 
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through ſeveral editions, and I found my- 
ſelf about thirty pounds in pocket by the un · 
dertaking, beſides having gained his lord- 
thip's favour, on whôm I now conſtantly 
attended, and whofe name gave me no 
| ſmall credit among many of my compa- 
nions. Poor Nathan Humphreys, who was 
far from being forgotten by me, rubbed 
his hands and cried, «© A lucky hit!” as, 
uſual, expreſſing at the ſame time, his 
hopes that, as we were like Pylades and 
Oreſtes, no height of fortune, on whoſe 
very Pinnacle he ſuppoſed I was going to 
be ſet, might break our friendly con- 
' nexions. | 


% A Lonr's friend! God forgive me!” 
cried he, enraptured, who would have 
& thought it, that had ſeen you making a 


« ſcanty meal at P=——"s, and living on a 
» 66 
poor 
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« poor ſhabby half guinea per week, which 
melt ſo ſtrong of law, and roguery, that 
e it was. enough to knock one down ?— 
Well, Good lack is better than a mine of 
gold I was not a little delighted with 
theſe ſimple expreſſions of my poor friend's 
joy, and promiſed him, from my heart, an 
ample ſhare of all the good that ſhould 
fall to my lot. Meanwhile, I doubled my 
endeavours at attaining that ſucceſs, of 
which now I had conceived ſuch lei 


hopes. 8 
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My old companions now looked on me 
in a reſpectable light: Wilford, how- 
ever, with the open frankneſs ſur which 
he was remarkable, told me he wiſhed me 1 
much joy of my acquaintance at court; 
But really,” faid he, Mr, Clerimont, 


** in my youthful days I ſpent much of 
* my i 


& 
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oh my time there to very little purpoſe : 
«] ſay not this to diſcourage you, but to 
prevent any diſappointments you may 
« there meet with from wounding fo 
« deeply, as they might if they were to- 
* tally unexpected.” I have often reflect- 
ed fince on the juſtice of this officer's re- 
- mark, which, however, I muſt own, I did 
not then pay a great deal of attention to. 
Mr. Marſden made me many extravagant 

. compliments on the oecaſion, ſome of 
which might perhaps have been juſtly con- 
ſidered as a ſatire upon my ſanguine ex- 
pectations : but as for the reſt of my com- 
pany, they ſeemed rather inclined to congra- 
tulate me than to enter into a diſcuſſion of 
the nature of court-favour. For my own 
part, what I had heard from Wilford ſerv- 
ed only to excite in me a reſolution to be 
leſs communicative of my affairs, in future, 
* to 
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to thoſe who had known me in a lower 
ſtate, and this injunction I laid alſo upon 
my truſty *ſquire, who promiſed moſt faich- 
fully to regard it. 


Tru after time I waited on the Lord 
T——, but there were no vacancies in any 


of the employments in that nobleman's dif- 
poſal ; yet, at laſt, wearied out, as I ſuppoſe _ 


with my conſtant attendance, he got me 
one of about an hundred pounds per an- 
14m, (beſides perquiſites, which made it 
near one hundred and fifty pounds) in 2 
public office. Though this was far ſhort of 
my expectation, yet I thought myſelf hap- 
Py in the poſſeſſion of it, and began to 
make very advantageous compariſons of 
my preſent with my former ſtate. As my 
employment required an under-clerk, 1 i 
immediately pitched on my friend Nathan J : 

| to ©. 
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to fill that office, till I ſhould be able, as 
I faid, to procure him ſomething of more 


worth; as I looked upon mylelf now in 
the Gay of promotion, and took care to 


keep up my acquaintance with his lordſhip. 


WirLForD at this time thought proper 
to prefent, for a friend, a memorial to the 
5, of ſervices done in the laſt war; 

and this paſſing through my hands, he de- 
fired I would back it with all my intereſt 
at Lord T— 's; for I had repreſented the 
importance and advantages of my place 
as being higher than really they were, and 
enhanced the favours of his lordſhip fo 
highly, that I began to appear even to him 
that had given me ſuch good counſels 
much better ſituated than I really was. 
However I preſumed fo far as to ſpeak in 
behalf of the officer, when I preſented the 
_ » petition to the earl, who promiſed to 
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| ds all in his power with the S. for his 
ſervice : but however that might be, poor 
Wilford's friend received neither advantage 
nor promotion from that quarter, but ſtill 
remained a half-pay-officer, unrewarded 
and unnoticed; which ſerved to confirm 


bim in the opinion he had conceived of 


court favours. 4 a0 


Art this while I had EXE repeated 
enquiries after Miſs Harwood, but in vain 
and my ſquire was very earneſt with me, 
to pay my addreſſes to ſome lady of fami- 


ly and fortune; ; but this. I could by no 


means be prevailed on to do. However, he b 


was reſolved to try if he could not better 
his fortune this way; and accordingly he 


courted for a long while the young widow 
ok a wine merchant who (according to his 


uſual phraſe) he ſaid was Beautiful as the | 


full-on and adduced ſeveral a: out 
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of old hiſtories and romances, to prove that 


many great men had married widows, 


For my part I had no deſire of croſſing his 


inclinations i in this matter; only Idefired that 


T might ſee the lady once or twice before 
as marriage knot ſhould be tied, 


Hz accordingly introduced me; and [I 
found ſhe was a handſome woman, and en- 


tertained us very ſenſibly and genteely ; yet 


I thought I obſerved a kind of depth in her 
manner of which I adviſed my friend to 
beware; but her perſonal appearance and 


the wealth he ſuppoſed her to be poſſeſſed 
of, had wrought too deeply on him to 


ſuffer him to be ruled by caution, as the 
event afterwards proved. 


Wulst I was one day ruminating on 
my B= l adventures, and the ftrange 
ſcenes that ſucceeded them, Mr. Wilford 


entered 
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entered my office, and deſired my company f 
to ſpend the evening with him at a houſe 
' whither he was going. I did ſo; and we 


were very agreeably entertained by the 
miſtreſs of the houſe, an elderly gentle wo- 
man, and her daughter, a young lady about 


twenty years of age: love inſenſibly be- 


coming our ſubje&, among many extraor- 
dinary ſtories that were told, I believe, 


ſaid this lady, I can mention a recent 


„one which is known to me for a truth, 
and the circumſtances of which were ſo 
« remarkable, that I penned them down, 


« leſt they might ſlip my memory. If it 


« will be agreeable to the company I 
« will read it from thoſe notes which I 


have at preſent about me.” All anſwer- 


ing in the affirmative, ſhe took out her 
pocket-book, and read as follows: 
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'The Hiſtory of the Huntreſs of the " oh oods, 


IN Glouceſterſhire lived, ſome time. 


ago, a gentleman of the name of Er. 
kine, who had a ſon and daughter of 
extraordinary beauty, and ſo extremely 


alixe each other, that if they were dreſſ. 


ed in the ſame manner, it would be very 


difficult to diſtinguiſh the one from the 


other. Aſter the deceaſe of their mo- 


ther, when they were about ſixteen, a 
young Oxonian coming to their fa- 
ther's houſe, whoſe friends were formerly 


known to him, was kindly entertained, 
and won ſo much upon the affections of 
his daughter, that,during a ſtay of about 
ſix weeks, a mutual but verbal contract 


Was entered into by the youthful pair. 


ce Mr. Erſkine, Ignorant of this matter, 


cc 


e Was greatly ſurprized, on the ſtranger's 


1 « departure 
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« departure to obſerve his daughter droop 

66 and grow melancholy. She now ſhun- 

« ned company; and retired to her cloſet, 

« where ſhe generally employed herſelf in 

„ writing and, whenever the poſt came in, 

« ſeemed particularly anxious for letters; 

© But, after four months were paſſed, the 

« myſtery began to be unravelled, and 

« Miſs Mariamne (that was her name) 

appeared to be with child. In a private 

« converſation ſhe diſcovered to her father 

„ how the young Oxonian had won her 

« love, and what promiſes he had made to 

«© her before ſhe yielded to his embraces, 

Mr. Erſkine, inſtead of amuſing himſelf 
« with heaping fruitleſs reproaches on' his 

child for her folly, wrote firſt to the 
young gentleman, and afterwards to his 
friends in London; but, receiving no 
s anſwer, he reſolved to 80 thither in per- 
* 
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* 


cv 


© 


* 


166 THE FARMER'S SON OF KENT, 


4c 
ce 
cc 
60 
ce 
2 BY 


- 


ſon, where he ſpoke to the Oxonian's | 
father, and, after complaining of the 
injury done to Miſs Erſkine, propoſed 
that the young couple ſhould be married 
to wipe off the ſtain; and offered, in that 
caſe, to double the intended dowry of his 
daughter. | 


" Ot CasTALIo (fo I ſhall call the young 


66 


gentleman) would with joy have accept- 
ed her proffered hand ; but the old gen- 
tleman would by no means agree to 
it: he ſaid he had another match in 
view for his ſon, neither ſhould he bring 
a wanton into his family. Mr, Erſkine 
was obliged to take this anſwer, and re- 
tired very ſorrowful. 


« Hz broke it in the tendereſt manner 
to his daughter, gently. reproached her 
for her weakneſs, in thus hazarding her 

5 1 reputation, 
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< reputation, yet comforted ar with the 


hopes that it was ſtill ſafe; and, ad- 
ce viſing her to forget the occaſion of 
« her misfortune, promiſed that ſhe ſhould 


« ſtill enjoy his parental kindneſs and 
protection, and be ſecretly attended in 
e the enſuing exigency. But all this was 
c not ſufficient to comfort her. Love 
ce ſtill poſſeſſed her breaſt, burned in her 
< heart, and beat in every vein, Her 
* grief at the ſhock ſhe ſuſtained, occa- 
e fioned her to miſcarry. Some time 
« after this ſhe ſuddenly fled from her 
“e father's houſe, unaccompanied, and ſet 


out on a weary pilgrimage to ſeek her 
< lover. She ſought for him in vain in 
London, -and hearing that his father 
had put him on board a ſhip to go 
abroad, and, given a ſtrit charge to 
the captain to keep him in ſafe cuſtody .. 
* till the * ſhould ſail, ſhe put on 
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man's 
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Man's attire, and found means to go on 
«© board the veſſel, and to ſeek him there. | 
From thence, they contrived to make 
« their eſcape together; .but their boat 
« overſerting in a ſquall, the unhappy 
e youth was drowned, while ſhe was buoy-. 
« ed up by her cloaths, and being taken up 
« by ſome fiſhermen, ſhe opened her fair 
60 eyes to ſorrows, and ſurvived but to la. 


0 mentation. ; 
« Wurx ſhe heard of her lover's fate, 
£6 joy forfook her heart, and all the tranſ= 

« ports of wild phrenzy inſpired for a 

& while her labouring boſom. A friend 
* of her father's living on the ſea- coaſt, 

& ſent her down into Glouceſterſhire to 
her diſconſolate parent. From that hour 
« her mind was diſcompoſed, and the 

« lamp of reaſon, though not extinguiſhed, 


c ſeemed Ones up in vain in her ſoul, as 
6 © AL L 
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« ALL friendly connexions forgotten, a 
rural huntreſs, ſhe now reioices in fol- 
lowing the hounds and horn, or like 
another Diana, (whoſe votary ſhe fancies 
herſelf to be) ſtrays through the groves 


and ſhades, when Nature decks the 


ground with verdure; but when wintry 
ſtorms deform the ſky, ſhe fits in her 


cloſet, writing love-ſonnets and amorous 
epiſtles, all addreſſed to the perſon of her 
deceaſed lover; in which appears ſo much 


beautiful language, yet mixed with ſuch 
an incoherent wildneſs, as muſt afſtoniſh 


thoſe who hear them: hopelet> of her 


reſtoration, her father and brother are 


forced to indulge this ſtrange humour 
which they cannot divert. She is, in- 
decd, the admiration of ail who know 
her, and pitied by every one; and yet, 


* alas! in this ſtrange ſtate of growing 


J * melancholy 
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85 melancholy is ſhe likely to ſpend her 
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diſcover that the lady in queſtion was the 


days. Byr, ſome time ſince, as ſhe was 
ſtraying through the woods, ſome 


neighbouring youth took the advantage 


imagined, to bend her to his looſe deſires, 
She returned home in great agonies; 


ſince which time ſhe was never 1ſuficred 


to go out alone: however, this laſt ſtroke 


finiſhed her misfortunes, and it is now 


determined to confine her 1n a private 


mad-houſe a few miles from her father's 


ſeat, in Glouceſterſhire. 1 his is all chat 
has come to my knowledge of the hiſtory 
of the Huntreſs of the weeds, as the 
country people called her, whole unhappy 
tale is the ſubject of diſcouric in every 


one's mouth in thole parts.“ 


By thi time I thought I could plainly 


ſame 


bonds, 
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ſame whom I had ſeen in my way to Lon- 
don: and when I returned from this viſit 
J often caſt my eye on the paper I had found, 
the contents of which I have already men- 
tioned, and eaſily traced therein the out- 
lines of this uncommon character; nor 
doubted but that I muſt have been miſ- 
taken for the perſon who had been {ſo 
mean as to take an advantage of the poor 
creature's weakneſs, and had yt reds: 
d her to Klute deſpair. 


Ar this period, my couſin introduced 
me to the company of a merchant i in the 

city, whoſe name was Harris : he was an | 
elderly gentleman, a widower, and had: 
danghter of his own; but had lately mar- 
ried a lady of great beauty though ſmall for- 
tune, of whom he was ſo much enamoured 
that he thought himſelf the happieſt man in 
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the world. He entertained at his houſe a 
young fellow, whom he called his couſin 
and his friend; how much he deſerved 
the latter appellation will appear in the fe- 
quel. Mr. Harris had alſo a daughter by 


None were ſo welcome to that gentleman $ 
houſe as thoſe who praiſed his beloved wife; 
and his relation was ever laviſh in his en- 

comiums on her. For my own part, as 
much as I admired the lady's beauty, I 
could not help obſerving a certain wanton- 
neſs in her eyes which ſeemed to indicate a 
conſtitution ſupremely amorous; and it 
was not long before I found that I had not 
erred in my judgement. 


b Ox E day; having come on a viſit to 
Mr. Harris's houſe, I was informed he was 


not at home; but deſired to walk into the 
N / partour, 


a former marriage about eighteen years old. 
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pariour, where, whillt I waited ſor his 
ſ5ouſe's appearance, ſeeing a written paper 
lie on the ground much rumpled, I took it 
up, and was ſurprized to find that it was a 
letter from Mrs. Harris to Frampton, her 
huſband's relation, containing an appoint- 
ment to meet him at their country - houſe on 
a certain day, when her huſband ſnould be 
abſent in a diſtant country. At firſt I 
knew not whether it were better to expole 
this letter to Mr. Harris and at once reveal 
the plot againſt his honour, But, on ma- 


ture deliberation, I reſolved, before I pro- 


ceeded any farther, to ſhew it to his daugh- © 
ter, and to aſk her advice about the matter. 


Tre young lady was aſtoniſhed” at 
this evidence of her ſtep-mother's guilt, 
and th2 more ſo as this double dealing 
youth had often ſaid many gallant things 
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to her. The reſult of our conſultation 
was that we ſhould both be at the place 


where they were to meet, and endeavour to 
become witneſſes of their amorous inter- 
courſe; after which we intended to bind 


them to a promiſe of immediate ſeparation, 


and to oblige this interioper to leave the 
family, on pain of betraying their criminal 


. converſe to the injured perſon. 


 AccorRDINGLY, we took proper meaſures 


to introduce ourſelves into the houſe the 
back-way, by means of a key which Mis 


Harris was poſſeſſed of; and by this 


method we found it eaſy to ſecrete ourſelves 
in a cloſet adjoining to her mother's cham: 


ber, whither we ſuppoſed the two lovers 


would retire. 


— 


Ix the evening the perjured wife and her 


gallant * * as we had expected, 
and 
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and we ſucceeded ſo well as to ſurprize 
them in the midſt of their ſtolen end=are 
ments. The lady fell at our feet, with tea: s 
intreated us fo conceal v hat we had ſeen, 
and hung upon M fs Harris's neck with 
more than maternal fondneſs, to whom 
before ſhe had proved herſelf a very rigid 
ſtey-mother,—We both promiſed to con- 
ceal their ſhame but only on ſuch terms as 
before we had reſolved to make the con- 
ditions of ſecrecy. To theſe they agreed, 
as in ſuch a ſituation they too plainly per- 
ceived themſelves to be entirely in our 
power, and I tore in pieces before their faces 
the letter which had betrayed chem. But, 
at this inſtant, a noiſe being heard on the 
ſtairs, Mrs. Harris intreated us to retire into 
the cloſet we had juſt before quitted. We 
did ſo; but no ſooner were we withdrawn 
 thither, than ſhe ſuddenly turned the key, 
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and locked usin together: then this good 
gentlewoman exclaimed aloud, “ No, 
& think not that you ſhall eſcape unnoticed! 
„Come, Mr. Frampton, we will go this in- 
« ſtant and inform my huſband's brother 
„ of this matter.” The chamber door 
opening, at this inſtant, a maid ſervant 
entered who, no doubt, was privy to their 
meeting. Oh Sally! I am glad you 
are come, ſaid ſne. Go to Mr. John 
« Harriss, and if he be at home, deſire 
66 him to come hither directly. I have 
« ſuch a ſtory to tell him as he little thinks 
* on, concerning his niece.“ 


ASTONISHMENT ſcized u-; we now ſaw 
ourſelves over-reached; and for my own 
part, I was greatly concerned for the lady's 
reputation. It was now our turn to intreat; 
and for her ſake, I condeſcended to do fo; 
| but 
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but in vain, her ſtep-mother was inexorable, 


and ſhe was reſolved to offer the innocent 


girl as a victim to her rage and revenge. 


MR. Harris's Brother ſoon after arrived, 


and his niece, when ſhe heard his voice, 


fainted in my arms, whilſt I tenderly 


ſupported, and in vain endeavoured to 
conſole her. We were in this ſituation when 
the cloſet door was opened. The angry 
uncle drew his ſword, and we ſhould cer- 
tainly have engaged, if young Frampton 
and Mrs. Harris had not run between us 
and prevented the fray, Meanwhile, I pla- 


ced the unhappy daughter in a chair, where 


recovering from her ſxoon, ſhe was witneſs 
to the ſcene of confuſion which *&tir im- 
prudent management of this aſfair had 
occaſioned. Jealous of the honour of his 
family, her kinſman challenged me to meet 
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hic Kagiy, and though I did not regard 
what he ſpoke in Lis heat of his paſf on, yet 


the next day I found a billet left at my 
lodgings to the ſame purpoſe. 


Dougrrol how to proceed in this affair, 
T conſulted my friend Wilford, who hear- 
ing the whole ſtory from my own mouth, 
and depending on my veracity in the 


recital of it, himfelf undertook to ſettle this 
buſineſs for me. I was happy in this, as 
ealily i imagining a man ſo jealous of his own 
honour as this officer was known to be, 
-would not eaſily be brought to ſacrifice that 
of his friend. 


H 


Ha went accordingly, and, at his re- 
turn, told me that I had no occaſion to 
think any more of the challenge; but, 


at the ſame time, informed me that Mr. 
Harris the elder had been ſent for out of 
: Kent, 


179 
Kent, to come and take care of his daughter, 
and intimated that I might expect another 
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ſtorm to break upon me ſrom that quarter 
as ſoon as he ſhould arrive; adviſing me, 
however, if [ heard nothing more of the 
affair, to let it drop as I could on my part, 8 
reap little ſatisfaction from being any way 
concerned in it; my own opinion coincided | 
with his, and I was glad I had pitched upon 


{0 able a counſellor. 


' 
: 


Mr. Harris the elder returning, ſent for 
me to a coffee- houſe, where this whole 
matter was again talked over; but, ſo far 
was he from believing any thing to the 
prejudice of his wife, that he declared no 
proof but that of his own eyes and ears 
ſhould ever convince him of any thing to 
her prejudice; but, added he, “ to prove 
the falſity of your aſſertions, I will offer 
40-36 1 
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Mr. Frampton my daughter's hand; 


© which, notwithſtanding her unbecoming 


4 


behaviour in your regard, as I believe 
e ſhe is yet innocent of your embraces, 
* 1 am perſuaded he will not refuſe : 
you are not, however, the leſs culpable 


© on this account; and, did not many cir- 


© cumftances, which perhaps you but too 


„% well divine, make againſt it, 1 ſhould 


“not fail to find the means of avenging 


15 the injury.“ 


'Tavs reſted this affair for the preſent 
and it was matter of no ſmall ſatisfaction 
to me that it was ſo concluded. Never- 


theleſs J could not but pity Miſs Harris's 


caſe, who could never be ſuppoſed to join 


berſelf in marriage with Mr. Frampton, 


after the ſcene ſhe had been witneſs to. 


Poox Humphreys, to whom I had 
communicated the buſineſs, clapped his 
| hands, 
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hands, and danced about like one half fran- | | 
tic, for joy that I had thus finiſhed it without | 
a duel. © God forgive me” faid he I | 
never like theſe fighting folks; they will 7 | 
{© not hear reaſon: and indeed how can we N 
expect thoſe to underſtand argument, 4 
„that loſe all their time in ſtudying the |} 
e ſword and military geſtures? Anger is 
« but Rey , and club. laco is no logic. j 


** 


* 


ay 


Wer 14 


I couLD not bur acknowledge the juſtice 
of my friend's obſervation, whilſt 1 laughed 
at the ſententious manner in which he de- 

livered it. And indeed I have ever obſer- 
ved the beft fighters to be the wort reaſoners: 
fighting and wagering are generally the 
laſt and moſt unanſwerable arguments; both 
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equally wrong and indeciſive. 


To return : — I now began to think 
wich in the road to real happineſs, and had 
, perpetual 
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perpetual promiſes of promotion from Lord 
F, and my other friends, Hum- 
Phreys alſo informed me that his court: 
ſhip went on ſwimmingly, inſomuch that 
he little doubted, within a few weeks, of 
being poſſeſſed of a handſome woman, with 
two thouſand pounds in ready caſh. _ 


Bor my honeſt friend was too ſanguine 
in his expectations, and I proved, for this 
time, to be the better phy ſiognomiſt. For, 
juſt as he was on the point of being happy 
with his nymph, in anſwer to one of his 
love-letters, he received by miſtake the 
following billet, which, with tears in his 


eyes, he delivered to me: 
To Miſtris ANNE HopEkINs. 


40 Madam: 

FTheſe ſarves to iert you that if 

„you thinks not . to diſcharg my 
4 A — - 


* 
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* bile which has been of a huge longe 
« ſtandin : I ſhall imedately taak other me- 
ce thodes for recuverie of the ſaam 
from your humbil farvant | 
JAMES Pauxcy, 


P. S. Tomorrowe I intends callin on you 


and hop to finde the monie readie to 


* pervint farther troubil to both of us“. 


This alarming him, and rouſed up his ſpi- 


rit of reſentment; and having by my advice 
made minute enquiries into the real cir- 
cumſtances of his Dulcinea, he found ſhe 
was greatly indebted to mott of her tradeſ- 
men, and being deceived by a notion which 


the world now entertained of Humphreys's 


being worth money, had therefore ſought 


to match herſelf with him; nor could ſhe 
entirely, as well -ſhe knew, loſe her ends 


ſhe ſhould diſappointed in that particular; 
Þ ſince 
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ſince as ſoon as ſhe could get married again, 
ſhe would be delivered from the fears of a 
gaol, with which ſome of her creditors 
ſeemed diſpoſed to threaten her. The 
truth was, this Mrs. Hopkins was a very 
deceitful, ſhufling woman: yet had ſhe 
quieted many of theſe ſhe owed money to, 


1 gf d even perſuaded them to credit her ſtill 


more, under the notion of her being in 
treaty of marriage with a perſon who held a 
place in a public office, and who could 
advance a large Capital, to help her for- 
ward in her buſineſs, and affiſt in ſatisfying | 
their demands. But the man who wrote 
the letter above-mentioned did not tho- 
roughly enter into the ſpirit of this fort of 
negociations; and, like moſt ignorant peo- 
ple, not caring to truſt to what he did not 
underſtand, he was extremely preſſing for his 


money, and had ſent this curious note to her. 
Mus. 
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Mas. Hopkins having bade her boy, 
who could not read nor write, take a letter 


which lay ſealed upon the table and carry 
it to Mr. Humphreys, to whom he had fre- 
quently gone with meſſages, he took 


the firſt that came to hand, which was this; 
the maid having juſt taken it in, and laid it I 
there, where it remained freſh and un- 


opened. 


As ſoon as the miſtake was found out, 
the ſimple lad, after having ſuffered under 


a ſtorm of blows and reproaches, was ſent 
by his miſtreſs to endeavour to recal it; 
“ Go, tell your 
«6 her pitcher 
has gone often to the well; but is come 
home broken at laſt .. God forgive me 


« a love-letter indeed ! How could I be {a 
| « much 


? 


but he came too late. 
_ miſtreſs,” ſaid Humphreys, 


185 
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much deceived. —But Nemo mort aliuim—" 
Here he ſtopped ſhort, having forgot the 
reſt of the leutence; bur, from theſe broken 
fragments of exclamation, the meſſ:nger 
eaſily perceived that he had come too late, 
and returned wittiout his errand, leaving my 
fru d to comfort himſelf with a ſpeech 
of Caſtalio's in the orphan, to this purport : 
% What mighty ills have not been done by Woman!“ 


The next piece of news that we heard of 
Mrs. Hopkins was, that the enraged Mr. 
Paunch and the reſt of her creditors had 
arreſted and thrown her into priſon, where 
ſhe was likely to remain till an act of in- 
ſolvency ſhould clear her, 


Arx this time I became acquainted with 
a young gentleman af the name of Clair- 
ville, who was in the very meridian, as it 
were, of his vanities; and with whom I was 

| tao 
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too frequently immerſed in ſcenes of plea- 
jure, which I ſeldom reflected on after- 


wards with any great degree of fatisfaction. 


I 1xTRoODUCED this young gentleman. 
to Wilford, who was well pleaſed with his 
company, yet ſtrove in vain to divert him 
from thoſe exceſſes which, in their con- 
ſequences, wrought him afterwards much | 
uncaſineſs, — Many of his humorous - 
extravagancies I was a witneſs to; 
yet there was ſomething fo engaging in 

his converſation as in a great meaſure 
apologized for them all.—It was in com- 
pany with him that I became acquainted 
with an Iriſh lady whoſe behaviour and 
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adventures I thought equally remarkable, 
with a ſketch of which I ſhall preſent the 
reader, "ip 
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HER name was Dillon. f She was the 
daughter of an officer on the Iriſh eſtabliſſi- 
ment, who at his death had nothing beſides 
the rudiments of a good education to be- 
queath to her; I ſay only the rudiments, 
becauſe he died ſuddenly before that edu- 
cation could be compleated ; and, being of 
Engliſh extraction, left Miſs Dillon, then 
about fifteen, without a relation in Ireland. 
It is true there were not wanting thoſe in 


that kingdom who called themſelves her 


friends; yet there were few who would 
have choſen to prove themſelves ſuch, 
if called upon for ſupport or protection. 


Ax elderly gentlewoman of the name 
of Tirrel, who had kept her father's houſe 


ever ſince the death of Mrs. Dillon which. 


had happened many years before, took 


Tee of what little remained, and having 
paid 
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paid the captain's debts, ſold off the effects, 
and put the ballance into the hands of 
his daughter, whom ſhe removed to fur- 
niſhed lodgings; herſelf attending on her, 
without any other view than that of watch- 
ing over her with a mother's care, and 
ſtudying in what manner it might be beſt 
for her to diſpoſe of her charge, whole ſlen- 
der fortune was ſcarcely ſufficient toſupport 


her (in the manner in which ſhe had been 


accuſtomed to live at her father's) for a 


twelvemonth. 


Bur Mr. Dillon had-been dead only a 
few months when the ſon of Sir John Con- 
nor, a young gentleman of a great and 
wealthy family, addreſſed his orphan daugh- 
ter. Mrs. Tirrell obſerved his approaches 


with great vigilance, and though there 


was. nothing in them that appeared any 


' ; way 
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way ſuſpicious, yer ſhe recommended cau- 
tion to the young Jady, and gave her 


much wholeſome counſel, relative to what 


her behaviour ought to be towards men 
in eta, and towards: a lover in particu- 


—_ 
Rp 
nt 


away : Connor won 16 far upon her weak- 


„Her counſels were however chrown 


neſs, that, growing quite tired of her friend, 
he no longer put any confidence in her: 


on the contrary ſhe looked on her care and 


0 Ay, — — 


affection as inſtances of an uſurped autho- 
rity ; all her tenderneſs for her was, from 
this moment, conſtrued into hypocriſy, and 
every ſpecies of well meant advice, as an 


unwarrantable reſtraint upon her wiſhes. 
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This, however, was not long unobſer- 
ved by the good lady. But in ſuch a 
caſe, what was to be done that could be 

N — to have any good effect? — To 

| give 
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give her lectures of morality would be but 
co afford freſh inſtances of diffimulation 
motives drawn frem religion, ſtill worſe. 
Theſe would be eſteemed emanations from 
a brain diſtempered with age, and, enfee- 
bled wich bigotry and nonſen There... 
is, perhaps, nothing more difficult than 
properly to direct thoſe whom we love; 
and this is in its worſt degree while we are 
not nearly equals in age. The young ones 
will ſuppoſ2 every caution which enjoins 
the molt trifling reſtraint, as the reſult of 
incapacity of enjoyment, and a peeviſnneſs 
which they wiſh"to believe the neceſſary 
concomitant of advanced years. And it 
were indeed well if they were not often 


prompted to place it to the account of a 
more reprehenſible inclination, that of a 


pleaſure in tormenting them, from an envy 
of their youth and happineſs. 
Wh Bur, 
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Bur, ſince Mrs. Tirrel had nothing to 

give her for her profit but advice, the me- 

thod ſhe had to take was obvious. All in 


vain, the young lady was too far gone in 


her Engagements with Mr. Connor; with 


whom at laſt ſhe was actually perſuaded to 


elope, under the notion, however, of being 


married to him without his father the ba- 


ronet's conſent; but he found means to 
deceive her; for he carried her with him 


to the northern part-of the kingdom, where 


he purpoſed, as he ſaid, to proceed to Scot- 


land; having perſuaded Miſs Dillon to ac- 
company him thither, to which ſhe aſſent- 
ed, though not without a few pretty reluc- 
tances. Yet one glance of Mr. Connor 
was enough to filence every ſcruple in a 
' breaſt fo eaſy to be deceived, and loved 


the deluder, whillt it 1s probable ſhe ſaw not 
the deluſion. True it is, that Mr. Connor 
M was 
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was laviſh in his promiſes, and they were 


of the kind which are generally calculated 


to deceive, ſhe liſtened to his ſoothing 


tales, and he contrived to render the ce- 
remony of marriage uſeleſs. In ſhort he 
debauched her, and won afrer left her io. 
her fortune. 


As Mifs had only taken wich her ſuch 


caſh and effects as came immediately to her 


hand, ſhe was ſoon much diſtreſſed for want 


of money, and found herſelf at length under . 
the neceſſity of returning to feek Mrs. 


Tirrel: ſhe did ſo bur what were her ſur- 
prize and vexation, when ſhe was in- 
formed that that lady had ſome time be 
fore embarked in purſuit of her, for 
England, under the notion of 1 her 
there. 
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| Tavs diſappointed, Miſs Dillon tried 
the few friends ſhe ſuppoſed ſhe had left, 
telling them of her flight, but induſtriouſly 
concealing her ſhame; which, however, ſhe 
could not long do: for ſhe had no ſooner 
ſettled herſelf with a lady as her waiting- 


woman, and begun to be well received 


by the family than ſhe was found to be 
with child, and on that account diſcarded 


with diſgrace, 


As this place had only been gotten for 
her by ſome who were tired out with her 
importunities, ſo ſhe found it impoſſible, 
on her diſmiſſion from thence, to procure 


herſelf any recommendation to another, 
but ſhe had no ſooner retreated to a private 


and obſcure lodging than ſhe received let- 
ters and viſits from an Engliſh gentleman 


whoſe name was Miles, who had made it 


his 


* 
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his buſineſs to find her out. Having con- 


ceived a violent deſire to poſſeſs her perſon, 


he now ſupported her in her reduced cir- 
cumſtances, cauſed her to be accommo- 
dated with every thing neceſſary for a 
perſon in her condition, and even tool 


care of the child, and educated it with a 


father's fondneſs. + $a 


INSsTANcEs of this kind are rare, and 


Miſs Dillon ſe: the greater value upon 
this gentleman's friendſhip, when ſhe te- 


ceived information that the good Mrs. 


Tirrel was loſt in her paſſage to England. 
With her perithed the whole crew of the 


"veſſel ſhe was embarked in, all the effects 
of her ward were likewiſe loſt; but ſo far was 


her new lover from making any. merit of 
what he had done for his miſtreſs. that he 


even concealed this circumſtance from her 
K 2 for 
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for a long time, leſt it ſhould make her 
Jo uneaſy as to injure her health, nor was 


- ſhe made acquainted with it till after her 


lying-in. Mr. Miles then defired her 
by no means to make herſelf unhappy 


about the affair, promiſing to make good 


every loſs but that of her friend's life, 


i 47 4 And” ſaid he I will myſelt take care 


to be to you what once ſhe was.” He 
fulfilled his promiſes in every reſpect. He 
had never indeed pretended to marry her, 


neither had ſhe the leaſt expectation that 
| he ever would, on many accounts thofe of 


his family and connexions being the grea- 
weft. She lived with him, however, as his 


miſtreſs more happily than fome women 
do with their huſbands: ſhe was conſtant 
| to him, and he was no leſs ſo to her. 'Dy- 
ing of a fever, occaſioned by a fall from his 


*. 2 left her by his will about four 
hundred 


Tiff: FARMER'S SON OF KENT, 1 97 
hundred pounds per annum and caſh ank 


je wels to a conſiderable amount. 


Shs was ohliged however to come over 
to England to take poſſeſſion of thele s 
which ſhe could not effect without a law- 
ſuit with his relations, 7 


Arx laſt, however, ſhe caſt them, by the 
help of an honeſt lawyer who not only 
undertook her cauſe, but alſo ſupplied 
ker with money whilſt it was depending. 
Hint ſhe handſomely rewarded; and being. 
enamoured of the delights of London by 


his advice ſettled in that capital, having ta: 
ken proper care of the eſtates left her which 


were ſituate in a weſtern county of En- 
gland. 


Miss Dillon who now called herſelf Mrs. 


Miles was once more courted and reſpected. 
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by every body. Among the many who 


addreſſed her was a diſtant relation whoſe 
name was the ſame with her own, who got 
into her good graces, and at aſt perſuaded 


| her to marry him.—She did this very im- 


prudently, without having inſiſted upon 


any ſettlement. And he had already pre- 


pared to ſtrip her of every thing, which he 


abſolutely about to make ſale of her eſtates 


V hen an apoplectic fit carried him off, and 


ſo preſerved at once her peace and her 
ſubſtance. hy | . * | N 5 


From that time Mrs, Miles was a de- 
elared enemy of mankind, and ſhe ever 


afterward played the part of a moſt finiſhed 


coquette, and was ever pleaſed to torture 


thoſe who acknowledged themſelves to be 


her lovers, — gratifying by this method at 
once 


\ 


THE FARMER'S 3ON OF, KENT. 199 


once her vanity and her revenge. — This 


wasthe method in which ſhe choſe to revenge 
upon the innocent the wrongs done hen 


by the guilty. 


A younc fellow, introduced by Mr: 
Clairville was at laſt ſuppoſed to have cap- 
tivated her heart. He was always viſiting 
her, and perpetually making her preſents:: | 
every one ſuppoſed him to be high in her 
favour, and people began to railly her on 
being caught in the ow ſhe had _ 


for others. 


Bor they were all deceived in Mrs, Miles 
ſhe was fated no more to ſubmit to the 
power of love, The blind dei'y had al- 
ready ſpent all his ſharp and venomed ſhafts 
with her. Thoſe which remained were 
blunt and harmleſs ; and ſhe ſtood ſecure 
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from them in an acquired indifference 
Which was at once her glory and her hap- 


— 


Fineſs. 


Sax toyedd indeed with this young fellow, 
He affected to be pleaſed with his careſſes, 


? and encouraged him to hope every thing, 
 whali, in her heart, the was fully deter- 


mined'to deceive him. — As he was not the 
gr whom this lady had dealt with thus, 
ſhe knew the better how to lead him on, 
and felt the leſs remorſe at the cruelty the 


was practifing on. an innocent, who was 


even dying for the love of her. 


MS. Miles led this young man on to 


n very utmoſt extent of her power, but 
ſhe was not herſelf to be vanquiſhed. Juſt 
when he thought himſelf about to win her; 
juſt when. he imagined that he was coming 

to 
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to the poſſeſſion of his prize, then ſhe elu- 
ded his purſuit, ſhunned him in every 
public place, and forbad him to frequent 
her houſe. 


ExAsPERATED, mad, and deſpairing, 
the youth ſhut himſelf for ſome days in his 
room, and would not ſee any one, nor 
admit of any conſolation. At laſt his vio- 
lent temper prompted him to make an 
attempt upon his own life. He ſtabbed 
himfelf in the body, and lay for ſome time 
languiſhing of his wound, which though it 
did not prove mortal was yet ſufficiently 
dangerous to alarm the lady, who was not 
quite ſo cruel as to wiſh for the death of her 
lover. She now viſited him as conſtantly 
as his phyſician, and perhaps by her pre- 
ſence contributed more to his recovery than: 
the ſon of Zſculapius. 
ES "However 
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* Howevex that was, in a few weeks the 
gentleman was perfectly well, and no ſooner 
did the lady find that he was ſo, than the 
again deſerted him, and begun to relapſein to 
her. former behaviour, though ſhe did not 
do it ſo abruptly as at firſt ſhe had done. 
| Being prefled to marry this ardent lover. 
| No,“ faid ſhe, © I never will conſent 


| N to match myſelf with a man who ſets 


— i , 
— —„ an, 
* . 


ye anc — . 
— — — — — 22 
1 


I wad 


EE © mall a value upon his own life. In 
| ce the firſt place, if 1 love him I ſhall be in 

92 perpetual fears about his ſafety; and 
e if I do not find he loves me, I may often 
. < be in fears for my own: either way it 


* 


A 


* 


is terrible to have to deal with a man of 
« ſuch. violent paſſions. 


Taz was little room for argument 
againſt ſuch cloſe reaſoning ; yet the 


Py lover -—_ in his ſuit; 
which. 
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which finding at laſt to be quite in vain, 
he withdrew himſelf from his friends 
and connexions, went abroad, and never, 
was heard of after. | 


Mus. Miles ſaid ſhe was ſorry for him, 


and lamented his unhappineſs, but abated 
not a jot of her coquetry in future. | 


A CHARACTER like his was highly en- 
tertaining to one of Mr. Clairville's, vivacity 
though he really was far from approving it; 
he was diverted with many caprices which 


he neither ſeriouſly commende nor could. 


account for. He was ever ond of oddities 
and pleaſed with ſtrange fancies; fickle and 


careleſs; till a long experience at laſt cor- 


rected his errors, and having fixed his 
volatile temper, contributed together with 
the gifts of fortune to render HAPPY this 
ExTRAVAGANT. | 


„ For 
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For my own part, I muſtconfeſs, I looked 
upon this woman with equal hatred and 
contempt; nor could all the wit and hu- 
mour ſhe was poſſeſſed of in my eſteem 
make amends for her cruel trifling in 
matters which ſo nearly concerned people's 


| and welfare. I was ever of 
opinion that coquetry in either ſex was: 
unjuſt and inexcuſable, nor could I con- 


ceive an any pleaſure to ariſe to one perſon 
merely from the exertion of a ſavage power 
to torment another. — Nor. could even the 
ill uſage Mrs. Mites herſelf had received 


juſtify her in her manner of proceeding 


- ſince ſhe had no manner of right to revenge 
upon. the innocent the faults of the * 


Ma. . whom I have often- 
ſeen and converſed with-fince his reforma-. 


rs. ring laid aide his follies and ca- 
5 prices 
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prices, is ſeriouſly of the ſame opinion. He 
now deteſts what before he only laughed 
at, and confeſſes with me that there is 
nothing truly noble but refigion and virtue, 
nothing really deſpicable but vice and im- 


piety. : 


Tais character, however, which I 
have here preſented, was one of thoſe in- 
ſtances of good abilities and natural talents 
abuſed, and a remarkable inſtance of the 
capriciouſneſs of fortune which frowned 
on the innocent maiden, and ſuffered her 
to loſe both her money and reputation; 


yet regarded her at laſt with a favonr- 
able eye when both theſe were gone,. and 

when by her own injuſtice and cruel indif- 
ference the could by no means be ſaid to 
deſerve it. 


Bur 
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Bur during all this time, I had little 
thought of the misfortunes that impended 
over my head and poor Nathan's, our joint 
ſtock we had put out to Intereſt in a 
tradeſman's hands for a good premium, 
and as we thought undeniable ſecurity. 
But in the laſt article we were unhappily 
deceived, and when leaſt we expected it, we 
found that both the borrower and his 
bondſman had taken ſeveral people in for 
conſiderable ſums and had both moved off, 
and as it was ſuppoſed were fled to Holland. 
This was a fad ſtroke to me; but my 
_ uſually patient friend bore it till worſe. 
«© What all, faid he, all loſt at once! God 


_ & forgive me. One misfortune, as they ſay, 
FR ſeldom comes alone—Oh ! my poor money! 
What a raſcally world this is? Well, 
« jf he's gone to Holland it is all over; for 
mm - tbe Dutch are the greateſt cheats—Thus 
6 riches, 
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« riches make to themſelves wings. Oh! 
4% Mr. Clerimont, I ſhall never hold up my 
« head again. 


I MADE uſe of every argument I cool 
think on to comfort him; but as I had not 
. leiſure to parallel his example with that 
of any great man in former days, all would 
not do; however he hit on an expedient 
himſelf which delivered me for the preſent 
from the uneaſineſs of hearing his exclama- 
tions, and this was no other than to ſhut 
himſelf up in his chamber and try if he 
could find in any of his romances or hiſ- 
tory-books ſuch an inſtance of roguery as 
this. 


TO verify, however the honeſt man's ob- 
ſervation ©* that one misfortune ſeldom comes 
&« alone,” that very day I was informed of 
a change in the m, a circumſtance 
which was productive of much miſchief to 
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my affairs; — and a kind of ſecret dread 
T felt on my ſpirits feemed then to intimate 
as much to me. 


AxorhEx political piece of mine had 
at this time made its appearance which 
was alſo inſcribed to my old patron Lord 

1 yet I thought his lordſhip did not 

45 ſeem half ſo. well pleaſed when he received 
it as he had been when I preſented him 
with the former one, the circumſtance 

above mentioned, of which he, perhaps, 
had ſome foreknowledge, was probably the 
reaſon” of this coolneſs. After the change 
became public when I waited on this no- 

bleman, Well, Clerimont,” ſaid he I. 

'* ſyppoſe this is the laſt time I ſhall ſee 

cc you; for now the Earl of **, is at the 

« head of affairs you can expect but little 

18 ſervice from me.” 


I Took. 
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I took great pains to inform his lordſhip 
that I ſhould till pay my duty to him as 
uſual, without regarding whether he had 
any ſhare in the m——y or not: but he 
gave little credit or indeed attention to my 

fpeech. Thoſe who are about a court are 
ſo much accuſtomed to flattery, that the 
fenſible part of them ſeldom expect in theſe 
cafes any thing elſe from their dependants; 
yet ſometimes, for want of a thorough 
penetration, and minutely obſerving upon 
the particular diſpoſitions of thoſe whom 

they converſe with, they are apt to miſtake 
and overſhoot the mark, as his lordſhip 
now did; for I was ſincere in what I ſaid; 
yet he returned me this anſwer, “ Sir 1 
* thank you for your compliment, I reſ- 
c pect you as a worthy perfon, but really 


as I cannot ſerve you, F ſhall be far from 


« 8 you to pay the uſual attendance 
85 here. 


* 
A 
. 
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c here. Good day to you Mr Clerimont. 
„Tou will excuſe me for this time — Sir 
I] am ever proud of your company; but 
* —Attend the gentleman down ſtairs.” 
TI consTRVED this diſcourſe into an Inti- 


mation that now his lordſhip was out of the 
m1 he did not care to receive the 


devoirs of any that remained in the moſt 
trivial places un Wer the Earl of ###*#, Per- 
haps it may here ſeem ſtra ge to the reader 
that a place ſo inconſiderable as mine 
ſhould be worth the care of Mrs; 
but at this time when they ſhuffled and cut 
ſo often for cards, every ſingle ten told, and 
thoſe who were in were glad to ſecure de · 
pendants at any rate, 

Nor long after this viſit, I had occafion 
to go down with Mr, Wilford into Eſſex 
for a few days, during which time I left 
the care of the office to Humphreys, who 

was 
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was imprudent enough to abſent himſelf 
one morning from the office. When 1 
returned I- was ſent for to the deputy 
S- and ſuperſeded; and thus vaniſhed 


all my hopes of court favour and promo- 
tion, the deputy when he diſmiſſed me, 
concluding with theſe words: You are 
© but a young man, Mr. Clerimont; and 
« it is likely you might not have been fo 
rigidly dealt with, but that my ſu- 
* perior has been informed you ſpend - 
« your hours in writing pamphlets and 
« meddling with ſuch things as concern 
% you not, while your buſineſs is entruſted 


* 


« to a clerk who knows not how to 
« execute it, You might have applied to 
* me, and I would have procured you one 
«© with a proper recommendatiun, which to- 
* gerher with a more circumſpect regard 
ce of times and ſeaſons might have ſaved 
“you all this trouble. 


Ox 
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Ox the whole, I believe if 1 would pub- 
licly have recanted the principles advanced 
in my laſt pamphlet, turned off my friend 
Nathan, and given up half my falary to 
. an under clerk of the deputy's chuſing, 
I might ſtill have kept my place on 
promiſe of my goad bebavicur, i. e. implicit 
faith in and unbounded adulation to the 
m r for the time being. But I ſcorned 
ſuch a ſubmiſſion, and delivering up my 
keys, returned to my own lodgings with a 
heart full of vexation. 
Tua 1 found Humphreys, told him 
the whole matter, and I muſt confeſs. was 
not at all ſparing in my reproaches to him, 
who ſeeing me angry ſtood Riil a while in 
mure aſtoniſhment, wringing his hands, 
and lifting up bis eyes to heaven. At laſt, 


„My dear friend, faid he fobbing, I 
deſerve your anger, I am the moſt careleſs 
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4 man alive God. forgive me what can I 
« do? however here are twenty good gui- 

e neas in this purſe; I wiſh they were two 
ce hundred; here take and diſpoſe of them 
« as you pleaſe; worſe luck now, betterhere- 
after; but whatever quarter the wind 
« blows from; you ſhalt not want for 
« what ſhall keep you while I have money 
© to give you, or hands to labour for it. 
And ſo ſaying, he burſted into a flood of 
tears; I was moved with his ſimplicity, 
and began to be ſorry that I ſhould chide 
him. Ina milder tone, I bade him put up 
his purfe and compoſe himſelf, to reflect what 
was next to be done. Having ſet up for a 
Gentleman and could ndt for my own part, 
ſuddenly think of quitting that character, 
which however deſirous I was of maintain- 
ing, yet was ſtedfaſtly reſolved not to at- 
_— — it by any muffling practices. 
Something 
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Something however was to be thought: on 
and that ſuddenly, leſt any of my creditors 
ſhould come immediately upon me for 
money that was due to them. At laſt I 
hit upon an expedient which was this; I 
ordered my friend Nathan to dreſs himſelf 
as handſomely as he could, and go to two 
or three of the news papers before it could 
publicly be known that J was turned out 


with a paragraph to this affect. 


c Wr hear that amongſt many of the 
es changes in the public offices occaſioned 
& by the late one in the M——y a cer- 
+ tain gentleman who enjoyed upwards of 
« two hundred and fifty pounds per an- 
& num, in the. office has reſigned his 
* employment, in return for which re- 
e ſignation a compliment in caſn and 
e bank bills has been made him, to a 


"= conſiderable amount,” | 
"IS Tuis 
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Tuts paragraph had the deſired effect, 
and the intelligenee which it contained was 
every where believed, even though I af- 
fected to contradict it. My credit by 
this method continued as extenſive as ever, 
and I till lived well, but this was only a 
temporary relief and I employed the in- 


terval of time which I gained by it in at- 
tempting to provide myſelf a place, but 


could not eaſily light upon one, except I 
would ſhrink into a lawyer's clerk again. 
Meanwhile there was no ready caſh in our 
treaſury but Humphreys's twenty guineas, 
and what little he could collect in ſettling 
books occaſionally for merchants to live 
upon; his uncle whom he had left would 
not receive him again, and thus he partook. 
of my ill fortune. 


ArrER ſome months ſpent i in this man- 


ner I. found myſelf reduced to abſolute ne- 
geſſity, 


©. cond part of the toilſome adventures of the 


%. 
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ceſlity, a paragraph by authority had ap- 
peared in the mean time to contradict 
what I had cauſed to be inſerted in the 
papers and my creditors all became urgent 
for their money. I was in this ſituation 
at my lodgings, with Humphreys ſicting 
by my ſide gnawing his lips and preaching 
that patience to me which he himſelf was 
not maſter of, when Mr. Wilford, 
who had by this time dived into my affairs 
ſent a card deſiring to ſee me on an affair 
of conſequence, which he had hope might 
turn out to my advantage. 


Bur here I muſt break off the 1 of 


this long narration and give the reader 
time to reſpire before he enters on the ſe- 
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